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“qTHat,” SAID DIANA, SOFTLY, “WOULD DEPEND UPON CIRCUMSTANCES!” 


A WORTHLESS WOMAN. 


[A NOVELETTE,] 
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as each Eliot, as he came Into possession fer the 
last three hundred years, had altered a little hare 
and {mproved a little there, and added a 
deal wherever he couid, the original ba 

with {ts thatched roof, had almost disappeared— 
or, at least, was overshadowed and nearly hidden 
by the more modern and commodious additions, 
and ft bore now more the appearance of a comn- 
try gentleman’s mansion than anything else, for 
the farmyard and al! the outhouses lay well at 
the back, Nothing unsightly disfigured the tout- 
ensemble. 


A broad stretch of emerald turf, studded with 
es oes See ree 
leading to the great bronze gates that were 
& trifle too magnificent for s farm te 

, but which had been the pride and hob 

of a dead and bygone Elliot, who concentra 
hie not on the beantification of the 
bouse, bat on the gates and the approach to ft, 
with the g—to bim—result that strangers 


- | always what nobleman lived within the 
b | demesne guarded by such gorgeous gate, 


oI 
¢ 


rn re 8 ety eres cee ee eee ere 


— 


rn ee ee 











eee ete eee 


et 
os . 





eh eee een epee re 
ee Oe are 


— 
+ Se ce Cen OO Pe 




















ww ey 
ower 










es 7 
fn wong —rrererw sv¢ 
~~ ete ewe oes 


26 


THE LONDON READER, 


Oct. 20, 1900. 











Af quiint, old-feybloned’ garden lay 4 
boasting Bowers of ancle.' and modern such 
as, , Sweet-pens, © set- ended rere} 
love Needing, gilly flo ers, gloire de Djons, 
pollo’ chrysanthemum bal de, re! Bs tea 
gated asters, roses so deep. red that | 
almost black, and other new: fangled blooms io, 
in season, to be seen nodding tn concert with those 
Pha our Yate ileal loved to gather 

thelr postes. 
To the left a Jittle river brawled merrfly along, 
saps fo and cut through the emerald grasses 
ver ribbon ; and in the distance were the 
wooded heights whereon' stood Hill Coart, the 
nearest residence to the farm, being only a mile 
distant. 

Jem Eilfot dropped {nto a chalr beside hie 
mother, afer kissing -her aud his «ister, and 
biowlng Nency one, for of late years, somehow 
or other, he and the girl had got out ofwthe 
way of kissing cach other, though why or 
fore the youvg msn couldn't exactly jrfor 
he was jasb as ready to embrace her now that she 
was seventecn as he had been three years before 
—perhaps more 20, for eho was a sees Htcle4 


Ae 5 a! nt 





) ‘accepted ‘ plies of muffin fond ivy yw I've 


‘been longing for this this last bour.’ 
And Woking forward to“having {ft in the 

ees of your family,” Isughed Miss Ellfot, 

“* Of course, That goep without saying.” 

© Now-teli me'who was ab the meet to-day?” 

* The usual set.” 

That's your usual unestisfactory way 
enplaining things. Were the Wychelifts there Q 

Yes, Father, son, and daughter, all on 

Romam nosed horses.” 

* And the Dunns 1” 

7 Yea,” 

“ And Lord Tremaine!” 

" Yes. He was asking after you.” 

“ Tndeed | and Captain Howel ?”’ 

“6 Ob, yes. Came an awful purler abt Brigg’s 
gate,” 

“Poor creature. He oughd motto hunt. 
Hasn’t nerve enough.” 

"Ro, Moch better if he would “borrow 
Nancy's pias and emble quietly slong the 





thing, and pretty as ® fairy, or an elf, or at, 


butterfly, or anything that is light, a1 
brightly coloured. 
"Well, my dear, what sort of a © 


on his arm. Mts 
“ Poetty well,” he piled, smailigg ab } 
killed twics, thorgh, th weconé 
end of trouble, and doubled and. 
thoughts we had loat him,” 
“‘Ooly twol’” exclaimed Kitty, wto me e) 
fine horsewoman aad en inveterate huntress, 
“Yee, Isn’t that .cnonge 1” with a quizaical 
look at her. 
“No. Titke three ab leand,” 


“Dates poor things to be htered just for 
st aald Tapas “in one 
aa ormel i” ey 

‘Not stall,” replied the elder girl, with a 


Votle gesturis. of goodne ay “You 
éon't bunt, you don’s even r te 


“ You forget the donkey" pas = dom, rais- 


chlevonsly. 

= ieee wwhat cam ow know,” pntlnved 
his sister, 5 the ial male, * of @ sports- 
man’s be Is’ chesing hla qaarry—of 
the wild, mad rapvore that ruos like ver 
through ‘bis veliit—of the pe yh it ae of 
the delight of wiles the “ 
you-fnstinct with some of ‘ee you fee 
yourself?" 


"I know nothing, of conrse, of | a a's, 
feelings,” returned Nancy, stoutly, “7 ot a 
horse's, but I do know that I think a woman 
onght not to take pleacurs In the death of an 
animal, or participate in such cruel eport!” 

" Bravo, childie!" langhed Jem. 

** Pooh!" retorted Kitty, colouriug the least 
little bib In the world, for there was no denying 
that the daoghter of the house of ‘Eiifot, though 
@ fine, handsome girl, was a tiifle too decided and 
manly In her ways and purauite to pleace all 
tastes, and occasionally shocked the high and 
mighty dames of the neighbourhood, and gave 
food to the scandal-mongers by going fishing with 
her brother, or following the gles fn leathered 
skirt, Welliagtons, and Tam-o’-Shanter ; or, by 
nepping et the rooks when some were req 
for. 8 pls, and the master of Elm Tres Farm was 
Bee ab-band to bring them down, and by ar 

greys, tandam-fashion, In the dog-cart ; 
#eonring about the lanes and roads on @ amare 
night on Black Jabal, with never & groom or 
another éreatare with her, and by playing other 
pranks more to be expected from a youth thane 
young lady cf two-and-twenty, 

* Give me, some tea, mother,” pleaded Jem, 
partly to Giver) the girls from their tople, which 
was & davgerons one, both feeling « 
the matter; and Neney, like most pe 
bsing coable to curb her excltabfilty, 
her tongue when ones she had given i rel, “I 
am Absolutely. famfishing for a cup.” 

“ Poor boy!” she sald, tenderly, as ehe poured 
ub the smber-onloured Jigatd, and sugared and 
orem it, ‘There ft la, 


* Certainly tf pe oh IH 
vant sition pneu et 
s , Wes, 
pa te re, r “ 


, and j, 








| ea you | xides, 
had!” asked Mre, Eiliod, laying sec WA 


ie 


womid. hava envied her 
seen it,” ~ 
volt I don’t know. Black Jabal 6a 


Halles mo, 
a Weil, he should doso, He ig vaiad 
teller.” 


AS Who eles 3” 


“ Why, the great mes of hee 
ancinet eMeden glance, teow ing 
i Whom fo fo mens by abt F that 1” 


sip aN aap not ae but at gard wo opr 


the red depths of the glo > 
* George Va Bek why bs as vr 


« On, he was thare t” “| 
aaenrahy an saatie hie one particular 


Pi vepedes it i.” ghe ag 






rane eel iss Fetter” mgt 
ancy, 8 at whose colour 
heightened vielbi ” 

“Do you, What are they ! e 
a nh pdeac ry Paap a 5 
CY ° t 
tom eee : : 

pagal pat in the Mitle Irleh 


Nant wickedly. 

“ Peds naturally proud of hiv ancestors,” 

"He doesn’t seem to me to care aboud them 
much,” observed Jem, reflectively, ‘' There’s no 
nonsense of that about him.” ; 

"'T don’t see thad it ts nonsense. I! a man is 
bierty’ at why should he nob be proud of the 

act 

“T don’t know, Kit, unless {6 is that these 

are levelling times, and a fellow generally gate 
snubbed if he givee himeeif airs and poves as a 
blue-blooded animal.” 

“In London he. may, not in the shires,” de-- 
clared Kitty, with conviction. “There we are 
still aristocratic; still Conservative ; still respect 
our * county ee ial 

‘Well, at ang. rate, fs respected enough 
here, so perhaps you are right, deat dear, 

" Apall events,” cried Naney, ‘it can't be his 
money that commands respect, as he hasn’s 


any. 

TP Donte be stupid, fan, ” cemarked Miss 

E.lict, somewhat shar pl 

* What am Tstapla Shout 1 # aeked. the girl, 

fonocently, 

* How could Mr, Vandalecr keep up All 
Conrs ff he had no money?” 

'* He doesn’ keep it up, my dear,” 

“He lives 


“Onl of the year,” on 
Aad ke bonita” 
“ You mean he rides. an old Rosinante. to the 
raeete, aud follows the hounds a mile in thelr 


y, Kiwy,” went.on the girl, impal- 


«Catia nop nal eras: * Sas —t oo ol 


"could you 








“Thanks,” he rejoined, as he took ib, and 


pa ‘everybody knows that-all the ground 


E 


he inf fs jase #hé rose Ketebia froart vhe 
All ihe rest is sald, of mortgs 

Giéposed_of sowebow or the opher, While s:0: 
than half the rooms are shut up and given ov: 
to duat and epiders, while he has only four ser 
varts in all the huge place, and I verily belies: 
three of those work for nothing, and that bh, 
only pays the smart valet he brings down from 
London, the cthere i is for Jove jast because 
he’s » Vaudaleur of Hill Ooart, 

“ Possibly. Even co he ts more to.be pitte) 
than ridiculed,” ecald Miss Eillot, with some 
‘warmth, “* He fs not responsible for the mad, 
reckless acts of his avcestore. He cannot help 
thelr having despofled him and his alster of the 
wealth that should have been theirs to- keep up 
the old name as bgp ye: kept up. 

“oY daresay, if the trath were vi he 
would like to have the three thousand his great. 

lost at cards to George the Fourth, 
when that was Princs of 


iB 


‘Wales, and counted the first gentleman in Eng. 

land by the idiots who flourished then ; or ths 

immense sam his grandfather lost on 
7 


the taf, 






been her hero, 
pr adhe ‘everything manly and perfect ever 
m0 a ‘been brought—a veoddling, 


led by Mrs. Elliot, who had 
a schoalfellow and chum of her dead 
mother's, . 
“They say she ts very lovely. Vandalenr hae 
5 I can’t remember her a: 


* That's alg wondered at,” smiled h’s 
mother, '*You Kitty wers at echool when 
she was ot thé Court, and for many yeara now 
she has lj wish her cousip, Lady Dexter, 
and never troubied the Oourt with her pre- 
sence.” 

“ What 
eagerly. 

w AD 'Telele, a laughed Mrs, Eiliob, 

An Icicle ! Why?” 

“She was, as a girl, extremely fair, her skin 
quite Baomcir ron" her eyes i clear, rather light 
bias, an carriage Pi expres- 
dan cold ; altogether ah y comets i Perhaps 
the has altered now, oy is leas statuesque as 
more lifelike,” eoncjaded the lady, nob 
wishing to convey 0d her bearers an altogether 
unpleasant impression of Mise Vandalenr, 

Res. don’ t suppose we bow isve an opportanity 

of judging,” observed Kicty, reflactively, 

“ Hardly |” erled Nancy. “Do you Thlisk she 
would veo Aer te honour & dull ane piace 
Mike this with ber presence |” Far. 
~ “She mighs do worse,” laecid 

“ She'd dis of dulness in’a week” |: 

" Porbaps she rides,” remarked Miss FiMot, 

i Nhe think ie uke bag y Bhe 
couldn’, in la ail mg | 

“ OF course not ; still, if she rode for a gouple 
of hours avery day ih would, help to, paes. the 


wae she like, mater !” queried Nancy, 


time.” 

‘The poh gh sas be very. didrea} trom 
Bilt. Tad Js sh nd teh Iachionabis 
and no doubt BaP: CPOE EOET 
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belies: eth him at Hill Court?” 

that hy 1 You can ask hhn to-morrow,” afd Jin, 

D from “T.. morrow! Why t” 

becaure Bo said he means coming over to’ kee the 
mother, eo you wii bave an opportunity of 

pitted gratifying your cunfoslty and saking him any 

a Ome questiona you like.” 

> mad, “TI hard'y think J ehall do that,” replied 

io help Kitty, with a ltwe curlous emfle, as, of 

Of the toastiog her toes, sha got up and sauntered 

Sep up out to the stables to look at Black Jabal, whom 

" she inva(ably vielted three or four times every 

m, he day, 

rear. 

‘ourth, 

Fog CHAPTER Il, 

or the “(A stately family, livicg 

" In the soft pomp of calm patrician’ 

) taf, Wien Rogland’s ancient semen a upon,” 

rather Tax «pring stn wae shining gally on Bil Court 

h de. —peeping in throwgh the dusty, mullioned 

| long windows, showlag up the shabby carpets and 

han a eo and somewhat dilapidated farniture; the | 

ve,” splndic-legged tables, the old-fashtoned, carved. 

ervad backed chairs, the ‘inlsfd cabloeta and sewing 

sbons mirrors, the heavy oaken tables, E”izabethan 

ently linen chests and presses ;' giinted on the shoulder- 

amed high walnscotieg and the tapestry havg ‘above 

birth it, onde gay aad btight and costly, now old, faded, 

“Miso moth-eaten and shabby } rested on the pictures, 

Pehe Ughted up the painted faces of bygone belies and 

b the besus, and gleanied on a few raplers, and 




















anmesment London affords, She would naturally 


find the country dull.” 
“(] wonder tt her brother ever asks her to stsy: 




























morione, here ‘and there amongst 
the portraits; and og .the fair head of a ‘young 
man sitting at one end of the great onken table 
in the dining-room reading a letter, 

The room was epaclous, yet dark, owing ‘no 
doubt to ‘the low, massive celiing divided Into 
equare panels, on which were-carved the different 
coats of arms of the heiresses who ‘had married 
into the Vavdalen? family, and the age-darkened 
tapsstry on the walle, for there wore windows 
fa plenty—deep bay witdows—Iined with soft 
cushioned seats that Gommuanded views of the 
tose garcen, and the fields, and woods, and 
valley beyond. 

The mantelpiece was of binck oak, rich! 
carved ; the floor of the same, highly pol 
by time end constant friction, an of the 
pictures were snrrounded by frames of similar 
dusky wood; while the curtaine and hatgings 
were of a deep ‘purple, blazoned here and there 
with the famfly crest, a lion couchant, fn gold 
thread; but the gold was tarniahed, and, 
everything else in the room, smacked of a long 


ge. 
© must except the breakfast things lald out 
before the young man, for they were of the 
aaa oa the coarse strip 
of the table common 
blue and white aucun yor be hae 


watery miztare old the wife of 

fectotum, thought dy to Yeagaete “ten? > 
They spoke oply too plainly of 

though bis surroundiags told fan”. pany pa 
































atralght features, blue e and a general 
race and breeding ; and “the fe anpebatirnbed 
partly concealed the weak mouth, but the re 





i 








ing chin was left confessed, and made keen 
observer think the last. male pe. pr Acad of 
Vandaleur might be led by the nose by any 
clever rogue who could get hold of him, sri de. 
pa a Ba little bis rakish’ anceators had 

Asa matter of fach this was #o Httle (only. the 
old howse and the roe garden) that the lerssittes | 
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Susi ae, meanest Ne 
ween wer tas ta et pt ay 
and bo travted tothe Nieral presents osenclonelly 





cousins te get along with, 

In the Court he spent next to nothing,.for the 
excellent réason that he had nothing co spend. 

The polished floors were guiltless of carpet or 
rug; Moat of the windows were curtelniess, 
trasting to thelr magnificence of o!d, rich, rare 
stained glass ; the servants wore few and giteriy 
Incompetent, being olf folk who had lived In the 
family for over half a century, and served bim 
for love, and because they preferred to make 
their home in the old house to golng.in the anion 
or any of the tumble-down cottages sbont, while 
certalaly not more than four roots, outside the 
servants’ quarters, were habitable, 

Tf ft bad been fn his power he would have 
gold what. remained of the family plate, and 
parted with some of hie ancestors’ fair faces 
Mened by Lely, Galnsborough, and other great 
painters, std let armour-hunters hava the Heary- 
the- Eighth swords, and the Eijzsbetban daggers, 


j and bi plehcm morfons, and lovers of 
‘she antique furnttare bid for the splniile-legged | 


‘tables and the Wnen ‘presess and have itved in 
London ‘th less style and more comfort; bat, as 
{t ao happened, he could uot sell as much as an 
old broken chair, 

He ‘was co-hefr with his sister Dians, and conid 
only act with her co-operation. 

Now ft so happened that she was provided 
with a home at her sotiein’s, Lady Dexter, and 
did nob feel the pinch of poverty 2e her less for- 
tunate brother, and she refused obstinately to 
let him part with a single hefrloom, or even let 
the Court. 

He argued with: her and tried to alter her de- 
termination, but uselesely. 

She was a woman of firm, decided character, 
Inclined to be selfish, and look only to her own 
comfort, while he was weak and easily dissuaded 
from apy project; 20, as usual, the vichory went 
ta the strong, and Misa Vandaleur conld speak of 
her old house, and her pictures, Xo, to the 
gratidees she met {in London society, and who, [6 
must be acknowledged, thought all the more of 
her because she whad many of them lacked 
—a long pedigree, and an did, historic home, 

However, she had never visited fi since she 
was quite a girl, scared by the bare, unmle- 
takable poverty and, diccomfort that showed 
through all the medirval grandenr of. huge 
rooms, faded tapestries, oriel windows, carved 
oak and famous pleturer; “and ber brother 

sod again the letter he had recelved from 
that morning which set forth that ste In- 
tended: to come and stay af Hil! Court nexd 
raonth, 
“"“T wonder why ehe’s comiug!" he mused, 
ate golden lion on the curtatos eome- 
what brighter than his fellows, ‘It can’t be for 
amasemeut, for there's nothing down here to 
amuse sach a woman as Diana; aud {tb can’t be 
for pleasure, becanre she doesn’t care a rap for 
me or the old house, except that she thinks it's » 
feather {n her cap to bons of It, aod she hates 
the country. is to belong ous of health,” look- 
again at the ph which announced that 
tired of London, and rather languid and 
wanted s rest and fresh air, "I 
she fs, ‘She has sover had a day’s 
life. Those sorb of women never 
think,” he mused on. “ Toey never ail, 
‘suddenly of heart dlaenee, or something 
‘with terribie rapidity. However, that 
Do nearer the point, which le—What {« 
for? ‘What does she want here! 
_echeme in her head, I'l) lay a 
" eA anaes when she has Hoe 
always ove--scrupa 
and vw out of the window 
Blankly, for tn truth he 
in awe of bis clever, lmpsrious, 


Teadlog spirit. 
wished, Her 
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5 
Oct! 20; 1800. __ SHE LONDON BRADES: sais 
the can postfbly desire,’ and perticipates fo every. sent bins. by Lord Dexter and some. other rich | her gway from towh., Site’s had euovgh of them, 


Esaven knows; sarlcua ones, too, and yet she 
isn’t. married, Tixoe sho waa at six-and-tweanty, 
though I'm bonnd to acknowledge she’s band- 
somer now éhan she’s ever becu, and dosm’s look 
a day over twenty. She fe too hard to please, 
Having nothing bub beaaty herself, she wante a 
heap in ex for {% Wealth first and fora- 
moar, then looks, geutle birth and youth, 
None of those hoary-beaded old beggara weighted 
down by thelr money-bags that hover round her 
will sult my lady, She is far too fastidious for 
that, Well, I hope she'li gab whats 
with a sigh,, ‘and that soon, too, 
marriage is the only thing for us, the only thing 
to save ws from rufa, or ab least me,” and hig 
eyes wandered to two bills lying on the table 
which he.waa quite unable to meet, and which 
he knew he ehonid be sued for, and perbaps 
made a bankrept over ere Jong. 

Then his thought fi-w to the few marriage- 
able, or rather eligfile girls he kuew, and then, 
as though in answer to some unspoken thoughts, 
he saw dem Elliot ridivg through !bho old ascae 
mtg up the.carriage drive op a now spirited 

ores. 

He went ont to mact him, 

" This fs the horse I spoke to you about,” sald 
Jem, as he dismounted and ehook hands, ‘Tt 
was ridicg past and thoughd I'd comé ia and Jeb 
you see him,” 

. “ Thanke. “It’s. yery kind of you,” answexed 
pandalette eyeing the pretty chestnut . lobg- 
gly. : 

‘6 Fle’s thorovghbred,” obass ved Eilot, " only 
his tempers & trifle queer. Thad is how it ia 
Sloper let hiai go for forty pounds,” 

“He's a go horses,” answered , George, 
“ Capital In the hantivg-field, T should say,” 

“ Jamps well, .Capitel for 8 man. with plenty 
of nerve; Do for you, Vaudaleur, You can have 
him for whad 1 gave. for him,” 

“ Admfrably, Only I haven't forty ponade to 
wpare. In. fach, not forty pence,” he added, 
bitterly, “ Look at:these,"” tossing the obnoxious 
biils towards him, for they tad gone tote the 
diniog-room ;™ *l) make mo a oankrapt over 
them, and J shan’t be able to help myself.” _~ 

“Hard lock!” exclaimed Jom; wishlig 
heartily be could help the Squire out of bile 
plenty ; yet, though the two young men were 
warm friends, E'liot did sob like to Offer monetesy 
aid, 


The Vanddlenrs were renowned for their 
pride, It was their etumbling-biock and rock 
of ‘offence, and he liked George too well to 
wreck their friendship, eo he aimply banded 
the bills back with a few well chosen worda of 
sympathy, 

"You see, I shall still have to follow the 
hounds on old Hiter, poor, disrepubable brate! ” 

** He's been a good borse,” 

"Yes, Was when my father rode hin. Now 
he’s only the remnant of a beast, I'm ashamed 
to be seen on him, se must give up what is almoat 
my last remaining pleasure, and if J go hunting 
at all, muct contend myrolf with a seat fn tome 
fair lady’s pony phaeton,” 

“Don’t tsks such a dexspondect view of 
matters,” sald Jem, cheerlly, “Sach a .good- 
looking fellow aa you are onght to make a grand 
marriage,” 

"Women don’t wants pauper for » husbagd.” 

* You are not exactly that. A rich woman's 
monsy would seb matbhers straight here.” 

“JT shouldn’s like to be atigmatiseed as a for- 
tane-hunter, or be let my wife think I had marked 
her for her money,” 

There was.a tremulous rtng io his toner, and 
Jem guessed the reason why. ‘ 

“There are mauy women who would he only 
too giad to give you thelr money in exchange for 
your love, and help you to reatore the old place to 
ite former eur,” 

‘*T shouldn’s have the courage t> offer myeelf,” 
with @ little gestate of the white bands, fall of 

sion, 

“Faint heart never won felr lady, yor 
know,” ve om “Tt I reatly cared ef 
a woman I'd go in and try to “win, despite, 
obstacles,” eh 

"You are different from me,” sald Vandaleur, 


ee 
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le 
a devil bas to up his heart’s 
bifthright Sinene be Goan dave to ask the 
woman he loves to share his poverty.” 
“Sometimes the poor devil I 
think,” sald the young farmer, 
pointedly. 


marry her. 

— she Is often quite r to 

ee abe has and expect ies i Ag 
rn.’ 


“ Perhaps you are right,” agreed Vandalear, 
and then silence fell between the youn men and 


they etood idly looking ont of the , each 
buey with his own thoughts, 

Taey were both fair, and tall, aad well built; 
there the resemblance ended. 


Jem was fer the handsomer man of the two, 
His heir 


eyes were preferable to the other's rh ay fice 
ones, while In figure he was taller, broader and 
ie Melba? he, though gentl looking 
et, witha), he, though gentleman! 
and refined, lacked that peculiar air of distinc- 
tion and high breeding which stamped his 
felend as » thoroughbred sristoorat, the descen- 
dant of a long ine of blue-blooded ancestore, 
“Who is that, George i” echoed. Killot, after 
awhile. “ An ancestress, of course?” 
Hie eyes had been wandering round the room, 
and fixed themeelves ot iagt on a picture hanging 
ay Sir Poathae 5 a» family.portral 
tb was a eter Lely, and a x t, 
Ali the pictures wore family portraits, and all 
‘a rps who must nome ee 
© painters were guilty of gross flattery ; 
but this one was the moet striking of all. 

It depicted s woman in a flowered white satin 
gown, cut low to show the slender white throa 

i @ ® armall, aristocratic head, aroun 
which very fair halr curled closely, and fell In 
little rings over the forehead almost down to the 
black brows that arched over a pairof unutterably 
eeld, light blue eyes—the regular Vandaleur eyes. 

small, rosy mouth had a ad ourve, and 
the firm chin beneath ft se a little ont of 
character with the Infantile lips, while the 
straight nose and delicate shell-like eare gave 
feminine charm to the beautiful face, and counter- 
aeted the effect of the cold eyee, 

"Yes! My great grandmother, Lady Johanna 
Desmend.” 

"De you think so” dleperagionyy. 

" Do you t soi” > 

"Yes. Most certainly.”’ oe : 

“I don’t admire her, Tae face fs too haughty 
and cold; and then, I know her history. She 
Was not a good woman,” 

" Indeed!” remarked the other, interestedly, 
will staring at the fair pictured face, standing 
out with with lifelike freshness and realism 
from ite dark framing of oak. 

“No. She was a belle and a toast, and broke 
more than one heart, sent more than ope poor 
fellow to s soicide’s grave before ahe married Pasl 
Vaadaleur. Him she led into all kinds of wild ex- 
travagances, for she was about the and a 
favourite with the Prince Regent, iean 
—— og ara duties oe S sores and I’ve ittle 

bt bad that it wasa to my great-grand- 
father when she died atthe age of thirty aight, 
of inflammation of the lungs, contrasted ab a 
@ourt ball.” 

‘*Bandeoms women are not always the most 
— and best!” observed Jem, reflec- 

vely. 

e J 

Qaite right. That's what I always tell my 


“Why!” asked Eillot, in gurprise, nob ex. 
actly understanding what should connect Lady 
Johanna with Mise Vandaleur, 


“ Diana ts the living imege of that picture.” 
j ” a 


e 


* You, It te extrsordinary, Features, eyee, 


bafr, colouring,—all identical. That might be 
her portralt if she donned an old-fashioned white 


gown. 
“Tt Is curious what freake nature plays.” 
‘She's played SB ee one there, for the 
living Diana ix the Johanua ; not only as to 
looks, bud In her ways.” 


cares and thinks only of herself |” 

“And so beautiful,” marmared George, his 
eyes atill on the portralt, 

“Yes. She is enough to deceive any man. 
Looks like an Bat you'll have an oppor- 
tunity of seeing her-in the flesh, She has written 
to ssy she means to come down here next 
month and stay with me.” 

“How will you like that!” queried 
El¥ot, 

“Not at all,” responded Vandaleur, bluntly. 
* This place in its present state fa not fit for a 
dainty woman's occoupation, and Di is somethin 
more than dainty. What I am to do with her 
don’s know,” and he looked such a ploture of 
despalr and perplexity that Jem proposed he 
should come to the farm and talk matters over 
with his mother—-a proposition to which he 
esgerly agreed ; and the two set) ont together, 
Jem relning tn the chestaud to soit his friend’s 
paces, 


wee 


CHAPTER Ill. 


Winding all niy life about thee, 
Let me lay my lps on thine ; 
What te al) the world without thee, 
Mine- ob mine! 
Let thy strong eyes yearning o’er me 
w me with their force divine | 
nee = Saya 
Clasping thine.” 


“TI verng ft a charming old place, So cosy 
and homeitke, I envy you your home,” 

My Vandaleur, what a thing for you to 
say % 

Kitty and George were strolling in the quaint 
garden of the farm, and he was dilating, as usual, 
er —" perfections, 

i y ” 

“You, who are master of Hfil Court!” 

* A barren, half empty, lonesome barrack |” he 
exclaimed, with bitter contempt ; for the empty 
pomp of his, rather useless ns irritated 
and annoyed him when alladed to, 

“Goth, Vandal! to speak in that way of your 
ancestral home, You ovghb to be proud of It; 
Perhaps they bad the 

‘Perhaps money to ita 
I haven't, and It fs nothing but ge Sohn 
han round my neck. I can’t sell it, I mustn’h 
let ir, Ibave not even the power to part with 
asingle ploture or plece of plate, and I haven’t 
the means of keeping {t up, The old place Is 
golpg to rack and rain,” 

“What a pity, Is there no help for it?” 

"None, I am afraid,” looking at her with con- 
siderable Indecision, for he loved Kitty adorlogly, 
as & weak-natured person will a strong one, and 
her presence gave him a sense of security and 
comforts which was extremely pleasant to 
him—pleasanter almost than he was actually 
rat T it she sald, 

' were you, were & man,” 

x ay should go and work away at 
something until I had made money enough to 
keep it up in {ts former state.” 

“T have no doubt you would,” he replied, his 
clear bine eyes fixed admiringly on her dark, 
firm face. “You have cleverness, 
I bave none of these, and I ‘can’t work. I 
wasn't brought up to do an ” and he 
looked rather helplessly at hie slim, white 
hands. 

“No, of course not, It makes all the differ- 
ence. Stil’, I should not let such a dear old place 
go os oo wighout making a strenuous effort to 
save it,” 

** You have been over ib, Mies Elliot ?” 

** You, three or four times, Mrs. Brulot gave 
me permission to sketch In the plotare-gallery 





ig your abeence, and I availed myself of 
.” ‘ 





“Ghe's a terrible flirt, Selfish, you know— | 


“You never come when I am there,” be ob. 


sorved with a fond C8, 
"You have beret faved me, po Fejotned 
prom returning glance tenderly. 
wWell'T tok yeu noe, WI vou come cx 
Wednesday with your mother brother and 


we chall bere pleased she acknewled 

e to,” ged 
frankly, be delightfal to go through 
know all the family bistory and secrets, and can 
tell me any stories cf Interest conmected with 
the pictures and furniture,” 


y you think I shall tell you the family 
secrets |” he asked, emilingly, 
“IT think so 1” she re quietly; — “I shiok 


; you peng cord my 
desire’ for knowledge, as you know 0 every- 
thing connected with you holds a deep interest 


And he, pleased and flattered by the compli. 
ment, a be looked at the determined, handsome 
" 


face, though 

The next Wednesday the Elliots drove over to 
Hili Court in their handsome landau, with a pair 
of mettlesome greye. It was a dashing turn-out ; 
bat they were rich, and Mrs, Elliot was a liberal 
woman, and did everything well. 

Her late husband's people had been. steadily 
amassing money for over two hundred years, and 
she saw no reason why she should not spend fs 
op her two dearly-loved children and her ward, 

ving them — advantage she possibly esald, 

thele etyle of living was somewhat above their 
rank, perhaps, though there was little oztentatfon 
about 6, solid comfort. 

siamese to hing tt od Corrue Vertbalon 
don’t mind roughing It,” r, 
as he cate down the steps, bareheaded, to mee! 


his 8. 

We shall like. it 1” replied Kitty, quickly. 
We are tired of feminine order and regularity, 
and shall enjoy the tarmoll and untidiness of » 
bachelor’s household,” 

“You won't be disappointed about the antidi.- 
ness,” he laughed. ‘Old Alfcs haan's much ides 
of smartening a place.” 

** All the better, Mother keeps everything in 
such apple-ple order at the farm |” declared the 
girl, bent apon being pleased—bent upon making 
this tardy, backward wooer speak his mind likes 
man, «nd propose to her. 

Kitty was ambitious, She had vo idea of 
matiog with any of the gentlemen farmers about, 
many of whom, like themselves, had risen from 
the yeoman class. 

She wiehed for an aristocratic hasband, and fo 
that way George Vandaleur met her views 
Moreover, he was weak and ylelding ; she would 
never get on with a dictatorial, overbearing man. 
He would play second willingly to her lead, 
and he was handsome and bigh-bred loeking. 

"Then his house. It was an ideal place in her 
pg eas hea quite well aware that a few of 


5 her father left her would make » 

vast differetice at the Conrt. 
jom to room, praising every- 
with everything, snd lstenlog 


to the dead and bygone Vandaleure 
SS se eek, ok Seinen cage tho old 
omy real indeed, an eager o 
bt ta, the spinete, the swing mirrors, the in- 
writing-tables, the numerous nick-ngcks, old, 
faded, many of them dilapidated, showing plainly 
the ravages of that relentless spoller—-Time ; still, 
cleus in her eyes, for many of them bora s 
fc significance, and had been used by 
crowned heads, 

The old carven chest Ip the guest-chamber, he 
told her, had been handed down as the actual one 
In which Qaeen Eilzabeth’s tire-women had laid 
some of her many dresses when she stayed for 8 
couple of nighte at the Court. 

There was Sey "Geen aft he 
held 3 used by aeen co 
cdee clei fn the secre: chamber fa the left 
wing had reflected Charles the Second’s 
some face when he was bidden there by his 
ful adherent cavalier, Ospel Vandalegr, to sacs 
Cromwell’s malignanta 


i 
i 


? 
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Sarah Jennings had reclined on the 


tapestried 
sofa lo the small drawing-room, while her soldler 
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hosband lounged in the huge Queen Anne chair 
that always steod slongelde, as it bad on the day 
whea the Ulustrious couple favoured the old man- 
sion with thelr presence ; while the card table in 
the oak-room was splashed and stained with wine, 
anid to have been spliled by George the Fourth 
whes he was Prince Regent, and gamed and diced 
in che quaint, low-celled, dusky room, fn compan: 
with Paul Vandaleur and Lady Johanna Desmo 
and won the former’s money, and complimented 
the latter on her beauty and exquisite gown, with 
his falce smile and brilliant manuer, 

The Ellfote were an old family, but, having 
rien from the yeoman class, they could bose 
no family portraits fn ruff and farthingale, or 
trunk hove and feathered cap, nor furniture thas 
had been used by royal folk ; and as she stu died 
these shings, K(vty became more desirous of 
posses ing a.right in them, of entering a family 
who, though poor almost to beggary, were pos- 
seseed of such precious heirlooms. 

So her smile became brighter and brighter, her 
voles more tender ; and she leaned languldly on 
George's arm Ina manner quite —_ to her 
usual independent htlinees, which he found 
delightfal, and w emboldened him to make 
eoveral flattering and slgoificant little speeches, 
which she encouraged and drew from him, exer- 
dsing all her wiles and Ingenuity to make him 
come to the point, for he hung back, to her, In an 
utterly apacconntable fashion. Y 

How could she tell that he was longing, poor 
fellow, to ask her to be hie wife az he loo ab 
her! Tall, handsome, strong, both mentally and 
physically, just the sort of woman that he should 
marry, he w, for he felt he could “ wind all 
his life about her,” and grow strong by 
reason of her strength, and that without her he 
would remain weak, idle, yaclllating as nature 
Lad made, or rather marred him. 

“This fs my favourite room,” she observed, 
with » Httle soft sigh, as they entered the dining- 
room, and she sank on to one of the cushioned 
window seats, and les her eyes travel round the 
— ahe coveted. 

‘Tt fs co bare,” he murmured, a: tical 
glancing at the carpetlese floor, es 

“ Bare!’ she cried, indignantly, “ with all 
that lovely tapestry, and those old pletures and 
weapons, and these quaint tables and carvings ! 
It Is perfect |” 
nee think so, I am ashamed of 


“And I am ashamed of you for saying such 


- a thing!” she retorted, quickly. “ A few rugs 


spread about, a tiger skin or two, and some new 
curtains, or rather fresh curtains, coples of those 
now up, Would make it lovely |” 

"It would improve {t,” allowed its owner, 
gloomily. 

“Improve 4t, indeed! — How tamely you 
speak ” ° 


“Well, you see,” he began, hesitatingly, 
“there is not the alightest chance In the world of 
my being able to get these things.” 

She did nob speak, only looked at him with 
snoouraging inquiry, 

You—you—know; perhaps, Mise Ellfot, that 
T—that we, my sister, and myself are very poor!” 

" Yes, I know,” she responded, gently, giving 
portly hand, pag retained, somehow or 

orgetting to go again. 

x bs sen nothing but our old home, and our 

DB e——”” 

“Two precious possessions,” she interropted, 
vivaciously, giving the hand that held his a little 
Pressure, “ Aud two I envy you,” 

Even when we have nothing to back ft 
with 1 he sald, Incredulonsly. 
a ee ates Seana sles 
: as possession of & name old and 
famous as yours is.” 





‘* Many people would be glad to begin where 
you end,” sald Miss Elliot, bending her dark 
eyes on him, As thongh he felts ve tnflasnce of 

those strong yearning o’er him,” he bend 
forward and i 

* Do you mean that, Kitty 1” 

“TI always mean what [ say,” she replied, 
ywery a the rich damask rose in her 
cheek deepened, and her lids drooped a }ivtle, for 
he bad never called her by her Christian name 


before, 
“ Really 1” he urged, as though still doubtfal, 
“Really. I am convinced there are many 
who would rather be a Vandelear of Hill Court, 
notwithstanding the drawback of poverty than 
rolling in wealth, and not know who their grand- 
father was.” 


“And you!” he went on, hie eyes kiadlirg 
with paseion, his volce trembling; ‘ would 
et content to begin a new life here with 
me 

‘* More than content,” she murmared. 

“You mean that you-will be my wife!” he 
erled, joyfally, “despite the fact thad Lam a 
bene » & pauper, with next to nobhing to offer 
you!” 

“You offer me yourself,” she responded, very 
tenderly, for she loved him dearly, and knew 
that if he were a woak man he was also a very 
good and amiable one, uviike many of his 
ancéstors, who had not a redeeming trait save 
courage. 

“And you will take me, Kitty, really and 
truly?” holding her 9 little way :if from him 
and regarding her with beaming eyes, his 
whole aspect altered from {ts «sual languid 
indifference 


“ Yee, George, with joy and pride,’” x 

“My darling!’ and then he drew her to him, 
and she threw her arms round his neck, and the 
next half-hour passed fm an fnbterchange of 
those tender caresses so dear to newly-declared 
lovers, 

Atter that they went {fn search @f Mrs. Elliot, 
and found her in the rose garden, sitting in » 
capacious and comfortable but decidedly antique 
CLippendale ehalr, Jem lying on the grasa at her 
feet, his handsome head piilowed on his arms, 
and Nancy perched on a queer carven old stool of 
monast{: appearance, off which she kept silpping 
every now and then to Jem’s fatense amusement. 
* Vandaleur. was eager to gain the assent of the 
powers that were, and Kitty was dying to let 
everyone know that she was goivg to be a Vanda- 
leur of Hill Court, mistress where all those grand 
dames of bygone days, whose coats of arms em- 
bellished the dining-room had relgned. 
And eo the story wae told out there in the rose- 
garden where the trees were showing their young 
green bravery, and the lark sang loudly wp fo the 
heavens, and the sun shone with the warmth and 
brilllancy of summer-time. 

Mre. Elliot was somewhat fluttered at the 
news, yet nevertheless pleased, for she knew Kitty 
had enough torestore the eld place to much of 
{ite pristine oy Pompe and keep it up {in good 
style, while Jem showed openly his cordial 
spproyal of - nega Oye. aongyy the lovers 
were ¥ prey, ® when, on partip 
George in his fiancée’s ear,— ° 

* Kitty, tell me that you know I would have 
asked you to marry me if I had been rich and 
you penniless, instead of as it iz }” 

“T am sure you would, George,” she rejoined, 
heartily, for ifjshe were ~s trifle manly {no her 
taetes, and lacked some feminine characteristics, 
at any rate she was thoroughly truthful and 
honest, and had not a bit of affectation about 


. 
a 


CHAPTER IV, 


Oh, sunlike glory of pale, glittering hairs, 

Bright as the flay wires & tes take 

To make me golden gavare ; oh, deep eyes, 

Darker and softer than the bluest dusk 

deal as : ‘statle; ob, lips that tempt 
, Sweet, ernile; 

To ardent kiesse ; ob, round cheeks, 

Tenderly radiant with the even flush 

Of pale smoothed coral ; perfect lovely face.” 


Gxronck VaNDALEUR wrote to acqnaint hie 
leter with the fact of his engagement, wondering 





how she would take ft, and what che would think 
of hie choice, She only wrote back ,— 

“George, how could you! A farmer's 
daughter! Enough to make Lady Johanna tarp 
in her grave did she but know.” 

This reply somewhat nonplussed the young 
man, seeing thab over and over again she 
had urged him to marry a rich woman, and 
had never hinted at blue biood beipg & 
necessary pard cf the bargain, although she 
certainly flew her own kite high, and simed ot 
being “ My lady,” if not something higher aad 
grander. However, hedid nov trouble bimeelf 
mach about it, he was too happy. His engege- 
ment put new life into bin, made another man 
of him. He sew a great deal of his fotended, and 
presented himeef at the farm nearly every day. 
So that ib became a habit for Jem to say 
“ Where's Vandaleur ‘” when he came in of an 
afternoc n from riding or driving, or overlooking 
any particular work that mighd be golng on on 
the satate. 

One afternoon, late in April, he rode round to 
the stables, having 2ome instructions to give the 

roome, and was surprised to see old River with 
Ris girths loosened, having a feed of corn, and 


| beside him the pretty chestnat Panther, that 


Kitty had bongh> from Jem ond given to her In- 
tended husband, He eaw with surprise that he 
had a side eaddle across his back. 

. “Alady come with Muster Vandaleur a hour 
agone,” one of the men informed him ; and con- 
cluding it naust be Mise Vandaleur arrived sooner 
than expected, he hurriedly gave his ordera and 
strode off to the oak parlour, 

He caught the sound of mueical volces and 
gay lavghter before he reached {t, and through 
the open door he saw the group assembled 
round the tea-table near the fire. 

Mica Elliot Iu a dainty tea-gown was sitting tn 
a low chalr, holding a curious astern hand-tcreen 
between her handscme face and the fire, a quaint 
old diemond ring on the third fioger of her lefb 
hand flashing with every movement, Near her, 
hie fair head very close to her dark one, was 
George Vendaleur, Mrs, Hiifod was before the 
tea equipage, Nancy stood at her elbow, 
though ready to hand abound the cups and cakes ; 
but her syes were fastened intently on a woman 
leaning egaiust the mantelpiece, her pale face 
thrown out Into strong relief, cameo fashion, by 
the background of dark wood, 

Jem paused on the threshold aa if spell 
bound, and his gsz6 too fastened itself on the 
stranger's 

He knew ab once that it was Diana Vaudaleur. 
Tne fair, closely. curling |hair,the black, delleately 
arched brows, the small, proudly curved 
mouth, the straight nose, firm ebln, and above all, 
the nuutterably cold, blue eyes, were idonttical 
with the Lely tn the diniug-room at the Court, 
the only difference being In the dress. The Kving 
woman wore ablue riding habit, fitting ex- 
quisitely, with white cuffs, and s high oollar 
and tie hid the neck, doubtie-e as snowy as that 
of her ancestress In the picture; In every obher 
as yeaa 4 av least—as George had 
sald, "the living Diana was the desd Johanan.” 

And how lovely she was! How graceful 
and urstadied her atiltude as she leant with 
one arm agains the osken shelf, the other 
hanging at her eide, her hand claesping ‘es 
jewelled ridipg-whip loosely) Vandaleur was 
a lucky fellow to possess such a beauty for a 
alster, 

He pushed the door further open and entered, 
eager for an introduction, 

Hits mother’s face Mghted op with a smile of 
gennine joy as she saw him, 

“Jem, my dear. So gind you have ‘come fr: 
time to see our vieltors,” 

"So am J, mother,” returned the young 
map, erallingly, still keeping hie eyes fixed on 
Diana’s face, for she had not turned her head on 
bis entrance, but stood lookiag down into the 
glowing fire, as though her thoughts were far 
away, and she obliviows of her present sur- 
roundings. 

“Di!” exclaimed Vandaleur, springing up 
very brickly for him, *‘thisis my great friend, 
James Eillot, and my future brother.’ 

‘So Pleased to know you,” she sald, In her low, 
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well-bred tones, h outa slim white hand “No, Ido uot. Nor f any claw’ of pér- | chivot « gfrl thauthe, handsome trast cr bt Kim 
and lookiog at ble, after the first look the a” om Tree Farm t help to render the dulness of 
infifference of her glance. c andiishe |} © *' That te a sweeping acsertion te make.” the country intolerable to her, give her 
gazed more closely ov him ; for Jem looked "Tt ls, however, trae,” : amusement and 
aplendidly handeome in hie ridlog dress, his “You are a little sceptical, ‘Miss Vanda- You will come over to-morrow!” sald Miss 
fgoe flashed with exérelse, bia grey eyes kindled | leur.” | Vandaleur to Kitty'ae they went out, “aad you 
oud alight with admiration, "T think Iam, Mc, Eullot,” and the blue eyes |, 000,” she smiled ab Jens, a she put her iste foot 
“And I to know you, Mies Vandaleur,” he | mot the grey defiantly, {a his hand and he her into the saddle, 
replied. ‘' Ihave beard of you ofien from your! ” Toat comes of always living fa London,” feeling as he did so a tun throagh him eved 
brother, yet hardly hoped to ever have the * Perhaps.” 6 he had never experienced fh all bys metter of 
P ef knowing you personally.” | © We must try and show you that there are | fact life before, ** Of coarse,” he rejuined, ‘I 
" Why?” she Ingaired, as she tickled Nell, the | honester hearts, traer likings and affections In | must come to call on you.” 
red — ear, with her whip. 0} the country.” ‘' Not ceremoniously;” she pleaded, 
“LE thought fv hardly likely you would ever | ‘I 'wondér if you could do that!” she sild,} “No.” - fies 
honour Deneboret with your " slowly, studying the jewelled handle of her| ‘*Theremust be no ceremony between us, We 
"Indeed! Did yout” the cold blue eyes were | whip attentively, and apparently oblivions of | are going to be relations, so it would by atwird,’ 


melee to his Isquiriogly. 

“ Tb is rather a dull piace.” ‘ 
“Tees, You think town-folk cannot exist In 

the’ country, even when our health demands a 
ange, 


mF amond some circumstances, yes,” he rejoined, 


ea 


% exactly,” he o her, she 
witght ® he was alluding to the po 
and want of comfort ab the Court. ‘ Oaly a 


stranger finds-so itttle to do here, so little g 
on of any {nterest to ther,” 

“A atranger 1” she echoed, again raleing’ the 
pach OF fr, Taney Bak and yet I 
ama Vandaleur, and my fam ve possessed 
Hill Court for hundreds of years.” No 

“A atranger In ons sense you decidedly are, 
nogin the other. How wauy years fs 16, Miss 
Vandalear, since you last visited the Cours?” 

*'Ten,” ahe answered, uvhesitatiagly. She 
was far too proud a women to resort to subterfuge 
or unbtrath. 

'* And yon stayed there thsn——— 1” 

"' Egactly three weeks,” she rejoined. ' 

“That proves what I say,” declared Jem, with 
some trinmph. : 

"{ hope to. your satisfaction |” she returned, 
indifferently, twisting her white fiogers in the 
sebdter’s curly. pair, for she wae fawning on her. 

1 ». be ceplled, with a mesning look 
which was.lost on her, but seen by Nancy, who 
turned very pale, and pressed her lips together 
as Lhough to subdge as pang. 

*' We are seldom bbie to do things to our satis- 
factfon,” she remarked, still indifferently, ae she 
gab down fn the fogle-nook and took the cup of 
tea he offered to her, with a little graceful move- 
uient of ths head, ‘No, thenks,’’ she sald to 
Nancy, as,the girl cflered her cakes. “I chink 
ben .qught. to be taken withont anything else, 
E pecially such tea as thls, Mrs. E lot,” turning 
to Aer hostess, jast a lintle as thongh she wished 


20,patan ond to the téc.2 téte between herself | P° 


and the young man. ‘ Where do you get it? 
Tae flavour fa so delicate |" 

"My nephew eends it frora Csylon,” replied 
the elder lady, pleased at the praise bestowed on 
her favourite heverage by her guest, 

‘You ate forruuate to be ableto getit! I 
don") kaow what Mrs. Brulo$ iofases for us, bub 
ib certainly is not tea,” 

* No, 1 don’t think ft is,” egreed George. 

‘*\ Fay,” suggested Kicty, 

“Possibly,” agreed Dians, “It ls fnexpres- 
ably uasty.” 

‘You must let us sond you some of the Ceylon 
tea while you stay bere,” remarked her alster-in- 
law elect. ‘ 

“Thanke, you are very kind,. George, of 
course, doesn’t care what decoction he/drinks in 
the way of tes, men seldom do,” 

‘Indeed, Di, I do,” protested George. “ Bat 
it Ig no use speaking to Alice, she won’s alter her 
ways.” 

** You are quite right, 
Aateatably obstioate i” 

* And charmingly falthtal,” put in Jam, 

‘(If they have anything to gain by io} replied 
the beauty, a trifle contemptacusly, 

**Then you don’t believe fn dishterasted 
atjachment in that class of person?” queried 


Those old servants are 


Jem’s admiring geze, ond Nancy's jealous 
on 


® 

“ Dthink we could, We have mote tiae-for 
thought and reflection, aud the performance of 
kindly deeds here,-in oar quiet country Iife, than 
in the rush and herry of a town one.” 

"T suppose so, Yet I ‘think I would rather 


the great good of human udbture, and vegetate in 
the country.” 


but he wondered why ber words cansed him such 


& pang. 

* Di ts worldly,” remarked Georges, who had 
been busy whispering pretty speeches In hie fair 
neighbonr’s ear. 

“ One can hardly be anything else nowadays," 
sald Mies Vandeleur, « slightly melancholy ting 
fo her clear tones, “and circumstances some- 
times‘are too strong for asi” 
How Jem wished he knew what the ciroum- 
stances wers and if he could alter them. 
“Or our own wnarnly willis and desires,”’ 
interjected George, whe was much bolder since 
bis engagement, and sald thtage now to his sister 
he never dared to venture on in the old 
days. 
© Perhaps," she sald again, the cold, insoru- 
table eyes fixed on the fire, 
Tae red light flickered and wavered on the 
golden head, on the blue habit, on the white hand 
resting on the dog’s head, on the carven mantel- 
plece, forming ® background to this Iuvely 
pleture, The alr ssemed fall of a sweet, languid 
p*rfume that emanated from the bunoh of violets 
at her breast, and intcxteated Jem’s sensee. ‘The 
whole placs seemed filled with @ kind of glory 
to him. 

Diana Vandaleur was a dangerous woman, No 
one knew better than she how to throw a spell 
over men—how to lure them on to love and 
adore her madly, wildly, while she remained cold 
and impsesive, a spectator of those feelings and 
passions which she roused, and yed did not ex- 
rience herself. 

She had whistled many a man’s hears down 
the wind and broken {t, simply for pleasure— 
that fierce tigerish pleasure in destruction which 
some women take ; and as she listened to Jem’s 
rich volee; and glanced now and then at his 
handsome face and splendid figure, she told her- 
self that it would be rather fine sport to 
subjugate aud subdue, bind to her charlot- wheels, 
this etalwart young yworan. , 
cae to her—desth, alas! to him. Poor 
om | 

“hardly know how we shall amuse you,” 
sutied Kitty at last, when the brother and slater 
rose to go, 

‘I am afrald you will find Denehurst in- 
tolerably dull and uninteresting,” said Jem, 

 T may fot do so,” returned Miss Vandalenr, 
with @ ilttle inscrutable smile that was like a 
gieam of sanshine on & snow-covered landscape. 
‘ST may be able to amuse myezelf,” 

“ How will you amuse —— his 


clasped before her, her face very , & look of 
a" ’ Se te ais 


fear—almost of anguish blue 
OT Ab 1 that I can’b tell yes,” rejolaed Di, with 
& trill.of delicious laughter, as her glauce rested 


for a moment on Jem’s golden head and 





Jem, hia eyes fixed on the beautiful, odld; bigh- 
bred face, 


remain sceptical and livein town, than believe tn | 


“ Fores cf habld,” murmured the young than ; | 


* Of course," be sald again.“ 
And then as they rode away, hs. xtood bare- 
ema canter down the broad 


headed watching th 

drive, old River trylog to emulate the young 
cheatant’s F sien watched them till 
they rode 


with that keen 


kind of second sight which given 
pa eta Page Abe yr ted danger 
for the man she worship powerless 
to save him from {mpending. wept 
hesrtout that night and drenched her pillow wish 
téars, for she Lnew, coma weal or woe to him, 
that he was lost.to her forever! 
——— P 
OBAPTER. Y. il 
“A worthless t mere cold alay, 


! 
3 
F 
f 


pictare in the dull, old room, gieaming in 

be A mandy ap the flawless «kia, 

and 

taking in all thegrace aud beauty of face and 

form with keen pleasure, such as he never had 

felt before, such as he would never feel again, 
“You have come then # Where is Kitsy *” 
Jem came hurriedly forward at the sound oi 


Sne asked me to be the bearer of her apologies.” 
«1 ous go beng So heer your mother is porty, 





débonnaire face. : 
| She did not think {t mecessary to Inform thie 
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3 and George to come fn to tea, and spend the’ 
coouiin at the Ferm, Wil yout” 

The young man was quite anconacious that be 
ooked eager and snxtous to hear her 
reply in the ¢firmative. 

© J should like to, only it might be trying for 

our mother, and {ndlapose sgain,” rejoined 
tae Vandalenr, with aseamed hesitation, 

* Not at all, Ib will do her good, and,” he 
went on, with some diffidence, you and George 
are not like atrapgers.”” 

“Wo, of course not,” she assented, with that 
sweet, slow, Cangerous emile men found so 
allartag. t 

“Then you will come f” 

i ¥i ” 

“T shall be able to tell them to expseb you 
when I go back.” 

“ Would it nob be better for you to stay and 
have loucheon with us, and then we can all 
walk over together this afternoon 1” suggested 


lana 

She wanted to be amused. The old honse was 
{usufferably dull and gioomy, she though, aud 
alrendy she wanted to hear honled words and 
flattering compliments from this handsome young 
oan such aa.she was accustomed to from her 
London male acqualptanca, 

*' Yes, that will be delightfal,” he agreed, 


psdvely, 

"' Delightfal)”. ehe e , glanclog ab him 
with she oo. Soe “You must show me all 
your lions, Mr, Ellict.” 

"'I wil show you all we have. They are nob 
many,” he replied, anaffectedly, “and moat of 
them are several miles off,” 

" Bayond walking distance?” she querled, 

* Beyond your walking distance,” he smiled, 

© You do not know how far I can go,” 

"No; but I think thirty miles beyond your 
power. Tels not!” 

“T think is fe,” she allowed. ‘'I have never 
been fond of exertion. Five miles fs ample for 
me. Sometimes I think it too mach.” 

“ We can ride to any of these places,’ he said, 
with the pesurance of a mean who has a 
stable fall of horses, : 

* You can, perhaps, and George, but remember 
Thaveno mount” — 

“There fs Panther,” euggested the young 
mar, 

** For Gsorge,” returned Mies Vandaleur, 

" Woald not Riter do for him 1” 

"Herdly, I think, He is an ubterly dis- 


reputable-looking animal, and is, besides, uneafe 
sow. He tripped three times yesterday g 
down bill, I told George he would be ce to 


break tus neck. He ought to be tarned ont to 
graae and let run wild. As to Panther, of course, 
having been a t from your sleter, Georges 
netarally likes to ride him hivaself, If I possessed 
such @ pretty animal I should never let anyones 
ride hfor save myself,” 

Teen I don’t know what we are to do, unless 
you would drive with mother in the landaa or 


ba? wr : 7” sd 
don’t much care for driving,” she re- 
sponded. "That fs to may, fn the country, I like 
it 3~ has fo the Row,” 
you permls me,” began the 0 
man, heaftatingly, wondering whether he Fay toe 
fripging the strict code of conventionality laid 
down by aristocrats, ‘* to offer you a mount from 


ny roe hil 

“Would you a | be so kind?” she ex- 
Cialmed, 1 the bias .eyet to his, ago 
eperkling, for if there were one thing she 
more than it was riding. 

Any or all of my horses are ab your dis- 
posal,” be replied, with a courtesy that would 
not have d @ one of her ck ancestors, 

‘ Thank you eo much.” ne 
Print bo Ao cae gn Mg gave hin “was 

@ 
(eXtow's pulses throb heavily. PEP Te 


} See ‘a She ly crushed me the other d 
) dangerous. near me the o ay 
of | near Denebars 


type,like unto Mits Vandaleur, he Knew abeclately 
nothing, 
** You can bave a look at the stables this after. 
noon,” he went on, delighted fo think he could 
serve her in any way. " You moy ees something 
‘ou fancy, but [should advise A-is!, a grey Arab, 
fail of spirit and fire, with a delicate mouth yet 
absolutely without vice.” 

“T shall be gaided by you,” she sald, softly, 
‘* What you advise I shali ride.” 

‘* To le better to please yourself,” he smiied. 

"I alwaya do,” she replied, with an avewerlng 
srofle fall of covert frony, and she never epoke a 
truer word In her life. Coéte qui codte, Diana 
Vandaleur pleased herself, looked afrer number 
one, and let everyone else go the wa'l. 

She was mercileas always where her pleasures 
were concerned, and she was merciless now to the 
débonnaire young fellow, who was fest falling 
under the charm of her Irresistible spell, whom 
she wanted as a plaything, an amusément for 
awhile, and then? Ab! then what! 

George came in shortly after, and seemed dfs- 
appointed when he found Kitty was not there, 
but brightened considerably when he woe told 
they would epend the evening at the Farm, and 
Was quite merry at luncheon, while Diana did the 
ore with a gracefulneas that farther charmed 

em, 

Tb seemed as though she was exerting all ‘ber 
fascinations, bringing forth the whole armoury 
of het weapons to shi jogate the young yeoman. 
Perhaps because he wae different from the mer 
of her world, she thoaght bim “a foeman worthy 
of ber steel.” Perhaps because he was more 
honest, straightforward, independent, snd manly, 
she thought It Incambent on her.to conquer and 
deatroy him | 

Kitty was at the gates waiting to meet them as 
the trio strolled slowly towards the Farm, and 
Nancy was watching from the porch, with stralaed 
eyes, and a terrible pain ab her heart, watching 
to see the dawn of love for another woman in the 
hesrs of the man she adored ! 

Misa Vandaleur, as ahe shook hands with the 
child, notleed ber pale cheeks and heavy eyes, sod 
the glances, eager, anxious, that they canst ao Jom, 
and gneesed she secret ad once. 

She amiled a little, and felt it added a p’quant 
nest to the little comedy ehe was playing—a 
comedy that might end In a tragedy. 

Io was a merry party that ed round 
the tes-tab’e in the Ingle-pock that afternoon, 
and diecussed early strawberries and thick cream, 
and a particular kind of muffia. Mrs. Elliot's 
cook was famous ab making, and drank the Ceylon 
tea, and lawghed and jested and saw nothing of 
the black shadew of shame aud despair that 
hovered nigh, 

After tea the young people, that fs to say, all 
except Nancy, who stayed with Mre, Killot, wens 
out to the stables, and Jem’s horees were paraded 
for the beanty’s inspection, 

There were half-a-dosan saddle horses, all more 
or less valuable animals, 

The one that took Miss Vandaleur’s fancy was 
@ coal-black mare, with a white blaze down the 
face, and a skin glossy and shining aa satin, a 
beautiful animal, but dangerous, evidently, for 
her eyes were restless and bloodshot ; she twitched 
oe are back viclously, and fretted at the bit and 


dle, 

{I should ke to conquer that black mare,” 
observed Miss Vandaleur, the stes)y look in her 
eyes deepening at the prospect of a combat even 
with an animal, 

" She is not safe,” pat in Jem, quickly. “I 
pried any one ride her save the groome and 
myself, i 

* And yet you promised to leh me choose any 
horse In your stable!” sald Di, with a livele, 


red aboold have 

| “*T should have made # reservation. Satanocila 
‘fs not ft foraledy, She hasa bard mouth, and 
rearing pp saddenly, which is highly 


over backwards, and {it 
ho sil T could do to slip off ere she reached 


‘) "I should like to Gare hi? off that able,” raid | 


Vandeleur, and inetin the lithe ‘band 


which she would punish the refractory animal 
mercilessly, 

Jt would bea diffienlt task, Tool ab Arlel,” 
indicativg a grey Arab of great beanty. "‘ He t 
fall of spirit, yeh so gentle, Try him, Mies 
Vandaleur,” aud she aeeenting, in » few moments 
she wee on his back, the skirt of Kitty's habib 
alfpped on for the trial; and sho was fain to 
admit that the grey's paces and actions were all 
that could be desired, and, lavghing and smiliog 
ina charming way, she thanked Jem for the 
pleasure be was going to offord her and istered 
graciously while a riding party was arranged for 
the morrow, 

Will you come too, Nancy !"’ queried Jem of 
the girl who had stolen cub, and stood looking on 
tn silence, 

“Howcanlt You know I don't ride!” she 
repifed, 

‘There is Abel,” he suggested, 

He conldn’t keep up with the horses j” 

“ He can go at a good rate if he chooses." 

" He doean’t always choose !” retarned Nancy, 
jaet a livtle eulkily. 

Why couldn't Jem go out with the beautifal 
stranger and back In the eunsh'ne of her emiflas, 
without botheriag her, the little girl who had 
loved him all her life 

“ What manner of animal fe Abel 1" asked Mics 
Vandaleur. 

“A donkey,” repiled Eliot, 

* Ah! just the sort of animal for a child like 
you to ride!” and with this pieces of insoletice, 
aud a little sarcastic glance at Nancy, Miss 
Vandaleur retarned to the houge, and scon after 
Geclared 1b was time to go, for she was gettlog 
somewhat weary of her rustic friends, and, more- 
over, had one or two letters to write to ber 
fashionable acquaintances in London that she 
wanted to send that nigh», 

So escorted by George and Jem, she wont back 
tothe Court, and wrote her letters, and then 
went to bed, and slept calmly, thicklng nothing of 
this last piece of mischief she had started, and 
meant to carry through fn cold blood. 


CHAPTER Vi. 


" And woman's love is a bitter fruif, 
And however he bite it or stp, 
There’s many a man has lived to ourse 
The taste of that fruit on his lip,” 


Ag the epring days wore on, and April merged 
{nto May, Mics Vandalenr and Jem Elliot thw 
more and more of one another, and grew to be 
very good friends, 

The young man was abterly, madly fnfstuated; 
the young womsn wae just a little proud of her 
conquest, nothing more 

They drove together, rode together, sang to- 
gether, walked together; in fact, they ware 
inreparable, and George lovked ot and wondered 
silently what on earth his sister meant by this 
very poonounced fi'rtation with bie friend; and also 
what bad become of Sir Amerald Archstone, a 
rich, handsome, out extremely disatpated baronét, 
who had hovered aboat Diaua all the paut seagon, 
and appeared to be the favoured ewair, 

She meant mlschief—ot that he was sure—gnd 
he hoped Jem wonlda’t make an ass of himself 
and faliin love with ber, or lot har make an das 
of him, which she was quite capsble of dotng, aa 
he was only too well aware. 

It’ seemed likely that she would do ft, he 
thoughs, and ft would complicate and make 
matters awkward for him, Sill he conld do 
no good, for whenever he attempted to warn Jem, 
orepeak dlaparagingly of Di, ube young felléw 
stopped him curtly, In @ way ‘totally differént 
from his usual genial bonhom ie, 

Meanwhile, Jem devoted himeelf enilroly to 
Mise Vandaleur; was her wilifvg coptive, and 
asked nothing better, no greater joy, than to 
bask in the suntbize of her omiles, 

This he was allowed to do, but no more. 

When he attempted to be tender she either 
ignored. fb, or froze him by a cold glance or 


word, _ 
Ardently as he loved her, she puzz’ed him 











closed as though she felt io is the whip with 


often, Sometimes he fancied she returned his 
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affection ; sometimes when the cold blue 
dwelt on his face tenderly he told himself 
eoust—that no woman would look at @ man 
ane she did, sad wanted him to 
5 too, 

At others, lo anguarded moments, when his 
hand touched hers or his breath fanned her cheek, 
he fancied she shrank from him, and once or 
twice he bad caught a swifd, ficeting glance of 
loathing and contemp?. 

He could not understand {t. She wasa riddle 
—an eaigma—ove that he could not solve. 

** Ia is lovely, Lovely osyond description. No 
words could do the scene justice |” 

Tt was a beautiful May eveniag. The full moon 
shone fn a cloudless, azare sky, dimming the 
radiance of the myriad stars spangling the 
heavens ; the soft breess swep) gently by. A 
nightingale was einging hls love song In a nefgh- 
bouring thicket; the alr was sweet with the 
scent of new-mown hay. s 

Tt was a night for lovers—a languorous, seduc- 
tive night; and even Miss Vandslear seemed to 
feel ite inflaence as she‘sat amid the ruins of the 
old Abbey, the silver light falliag on her beau- 
tifal, haughty face, and gleaming fn the cold 


eyes. 

Toe quartette had ridden out in the afternoon 
bo see the old monastic ruins by moonlight, and 
had left their horses a+ the fun at the foot of 
the bill, and climbed up*to the summit, to be 
rewarded by a view of lovely moonlit landscape, 
lylng Uke an outepread map at thelr feet, 

After awhile George and Kitty wandered 
away to seek that solitude dear to lovers, and 
» Jem and Miss Vandalear were left on the brow 
of the hill. 

“At anyrate,” said the young man, with a 
comprehensive wave of the hand, “there ts 
nothing like this {a London,” 

“No, indeed, there fs not,” acknowledged his 
companicn, dreamtly. 

“Now, won't you admis that the country has 
ite advantages!” asked Jem, throwing himeeif 
down on the grass at her feet, regardless of 
the dew that rested like liquid pearle on each 


blade. 

** Yes, I will admit chat it has," . 

“ And yet I have heard you say that you would 
dle of ennui If you bad to live anywhere save fn 
town.” 

‘Have you really?” with a littl downward 
mocking g'ance fail Into the uprafeed tender 

e8 


SFEq 


eyes, 

“Yes; when you first came down—the first 
ae 5 aaw you. _ ° you ——s ? wba 

“Tcan’s remember thivgs that hap 80 
far back,” she responded, indifferently. 

“Did you resily mean that, Dianaf” he 
asked, softly, almost fearingly, for he bad never 
ventured to call her by her Christian name 
before. 

“Mean what?” looking down agafo at him, 
this time with a gleam, balf-merry, half-tender, 
la the {inscrutable eyes, 

“That you could never live in the country.” 

“Ydon’t know. Is would depsnd upon cir- 
cumstances.” 

© What circumstances!" 

He had edged a little nearer, and hie head was 
half resting againet her knes, uurebaked. 

© Whether I had to live with those I loved, or 
those towarde whom I was {ndifferent.” 

“And ff the former!” he asked, breath- 
lezaly. 

“Then,” she sald, slowly, {2 a sweet, low 
voice, “I might endure !t.” 

“Diana!” he cried, kneeling before her, all 
his a fn his eyes, “could you endure {t with 
me }'’ 

“ Perbaps,” she smiled, “If you were a very 
g00d boy.” 

“I would try to be all you conld wish me,” he 
sald, humbly, bls grant love making him humble, 
“Tf I could gain the great treasure of your love, 
you could mou!d me as you would.” 

“Do you really love me so much?” she asked, 

nb! 


gently. 

“With all my heart and soul. Way, fb ts m 
life—more than life to me! Do you kuow 
should noé care to live ff I had to face fhe fature 
without you !” 


‘* Don’t,” she sald, A 
shiver. “That sounds h le 1” 

© Yet tt fe true,” 

* You rey bs not to love anyone like that. It 
is not right!” she amiled, laying her hand with 
a caressing gesture on his fair head. 

"I cannot help myrelf,” he replied, catching 
the white hand and covering tb with kisses. ‘‘ We 
begin love when we like, and end {t when we 


“That ts very true,” she answered, with a 
sigh, asofo, dreamy, far-away look In her eyes 
thas al the whole expression of her face 


wonderfally, 
‘And you do nob hate me, Diana?” he 
whispered, his lips very close to her shell-like 


ear. 

" No, I don’t hate you.” 

Yet even as she spoke a swift look of hatred 
and scorn swept across the haughty face. 

** And you will be my wife!” - 

His pasulonate eyes were fixed devouriugly on 
vi beautiful face, etherealised by the moon- 

ms, 

"Do you wish that!” she asked. 

“Oa, need you ask!" he cried, reproachfully. 

‘Bat you know so little of me, I have nod 
been here a month yet,”’ she objected. 

“T know you quite well enough to adore you 
as my good angel.” 

“ Don’t say that. Jem,” leaning forward and 
looking straight into his eyes, “I am not a good 
woman.” 


** I care not, I ask not if gatlt’s at thy heart ; 
For I know that I love thee whatever thou art,” 


he quoted, quickly presaing the bands he held. 
“To is useless to abuse yourself to me, for to me 
you will always’ be the ideal woman—the only 
one I conid ever love.” 

"Have you never loved before }" she queried, 
slightly incredulous. 

“Never! And you?” 

“Oh, never of course,” she rejoined with a 
satirioal Intonation which was lost on the infa- 
tuated young man. 

"Then I shail possess your heart's first beat 
affection?" he said, tenderly, trying to draw her 
into his embrace, but the lithe frame stiffened 
fnvo resistances, and her lips did not meet his in 
the caress he longed for. 

** Of course,” replied the beauty, with a smile 
so sweet’ and brilifant that {6 robbed her an- 
spoken refasal to kiss him of half !ts bitterness, 

“How happy I am,” cried the young fellow, 
joyously, “co win such a treasure! Diane,” 

forward to look tuto her clear eyes, “I 
feel I am hardly worthy of your love, my 


"What nonsense, Jom!" she replied, hur- 
riedly tarning away her head, that he might not 
eee look that filtted over her face, 

“ Why nonsense, dearest?” 

“*I¢is, You are a good man,” she went on 
with sudden impetaosity, totally different from 
her usual calm composure. ‘'E one says 60 
down here, I am always hearing little tales of 
your generosity and kindness ; of your goodness 
to the poor and the friendless; your carefal 
thought for your tenants and farm people ; your 
devotion as a son and brother, The woman for 
whom you would not be worthy should be 
nothing less than-a saint. I know that, and fb 
msy esting me with remorse, by-and-by!" she 
added fo a whisper. 

“That does not make me worthy of you, my 
queen,” he sald passionately, preesing her hands 
to bis breast in au ecstasy of love, ‘ If you could 
only kuow how I worship you, how my whole 
life is bound up in you, you would under- 
stand.” 

** You ought not to care like that,” she sald 

, and there fn the shelter of his arms, for 
he had clasped them round her, in the warmth 
of the May night she shivered as though a chill 
fey blast had blown on her. 

“My own, I am happy io the mere fact of 
ving you.” 

“JT wish we had never met, Jem,” she sald 
with genuine regret. 


lo 





“Oh, Dians, do not say that,” he {mplored. 





with a alight 


me ~ 

* But—sapposing I—bring you sorrow fn ths 
futare, what then |" 

“Sorrow, Dil In what way!” 

His eyes searched her face eagerly ani 
anxiously, 

*'T hardly know,” she replied, with a Utte 
discordant hh, that rang ont oddly om thy 
night, “* Oaly—-we never do w—never can 
teli—what the future will bring.” 

“Of course not. Yetnothing will ever make 
me regret meeting and loving you, dearest, of 
that be sure.” 
thing !” looklog at him questioning|y, 

" Nothing 1” he rejoined firmly, down 
at the fair, upraleed face, “And now, Bi, you 
must answer my question.” 


anid, dreamily. 


*'Perhsps. Some day,” 

" Some day | That ts too indefinite, Don't 
be cruel, Di.” 

"“T don’t want to be,” she emiled, 

“Then promise to let our marriage be this 
sammer.” 

* That is very soon, Jem,” she obj-eted. 

"Too soon, dear?” with an accent of enr. 


"Yes ; there Is always so much preparation 

uired for a wedding.” 

*I see,” he amiled fondly, “gowns and 
things, Byt surely some of those grand London 
miilicers can send you all you want soen }” 

"Tt depends what kind of trousseau one wants. 
If plain, perhaps yee; if elaborate, they 
naturally require tims.” 

“You would not require a very elaborate one, 
would you !” he inquired. almost timidly, 

I think I should,” she replied, with one of 
her cold, brilifant snalles, 

“ You look well fin anything, Di, and here fn the 
country you would not want so much as fa 
town.’ 


** Possibly. Still, I should like to spend the 
a {n town, and go up occasionally at other 

mes,” 

* Of course you should,” he assented eagerly, 
“You shou'd do jast exactly as you 
What do you think of this plan 1” he went op, 
ey fy ar 

go off to * you can everything 
you want there. Wil the aot” ss 

* Part of your plan will.” 

** Which part ? 

There was an an ised eagerness In his tones, 
He hoped she would accede to his request for an 
early union. 

** The golng to Paris part.” 

“ And the other |” 

“ T could not consent to marry you until the 
end of the summer.” 

‘That will be August, Three months te 
walt,” he sighed, 

“You are Impatient, mon ami Sammer 
oo not over before the end of Septen- 

" You won't be so cruel as to me walting 
until then |” he implored, ene 

“No. Let it be Angust then, since you wish 
{v so mach.” 

Thank you, my darling!” and, before she 
could stop him, he stooped and pressed his lips 


to hers. 

Sue tore herself from his grasp, and drew her- 
self up htily, while her breast heaved, and 
the clour flashed hotly to her face, \ 

“* Forgive me, Di,” he murmured, humbly, ’'! 
am so happy I hardly know what I am doing.” 
*T—I—don’t like anything—demonstradvs,’ 
she réturaed, coldly, between the angry reep!- 
rations that shook her breast. ’ 

*'T will remember,” he sald, sorrowfully, while 
awiftly through his braia ran the thonght thsi 
she could not Jove him as he did her, or she would 
not resent his caresses now, when she had given 
him the right to bestow them. 

@ offered her bis arm, and she jast laid the 
of her fiugers on his coat-sleeve, as they went 
the bil te the old inn. 

Orr sas a. oe joined. by yong 4 

; and Jem, bis passionate delight in 
t being too much for him, comman!- 


iff 





: 


the fact at once to Vendaleur, 
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His friend looked very much astonished, not 
to eay startled, at the announcement, though he 
managed to congratulate his future brother-in-law 
warmly after a minute's silence, and Kitty, who 
Idarnt the news a little Inter was delighted beyond 
measure, and klesed Diana so warmly and affeo- 
tionately that that cold yourg woman was well- 
nigh disgusted beyond control of her feelings. 

George marvelled not a little as he rode by 
Kitty's alde, watching the two figures on ahead, 
Be had never quite anderetocd his beautifal 
aleter, and this last act of bers completely non- 
pinsved him. : 

What in the name of fortane did a fashionable 
worldly woman like Diana want marrying a 
simple country farmer like Jom? What was the 
object of ft? Of course, he was rich ; but then, 
richer men bed proposed to her, and been re- 
fnved. 

He wae handsome—eplendidiy eo ; still he knew 
saongst her admirers she bad numbered many 
nearly as good-looking, and with a greater air of 
race and breeding about them than honest Jem 
Elliot poessesed. 

Moreover, she had written to him of his en 
| mearromel George, how could you? A farmer's 

aaghter } 

If she thought ft derogatory for him to marry 
out of his ee Naa had she engaged herself to 
his intended’s brother } 

It poled him utterly. He could nob make It 
ont; and as it was too hard a problem for him to 
adlve, he gave it mp, ae he did most things that 
worrled and perplexed him. Sill he could nob 
help thioking of {t, and his mind was stili dwel- 
Iog on the mystery when they arrived at the 
farm. 

Miss Vandaleur dismounted, and went in to zee 
Mrs, Eitfoh at her lover's request—for he could 
notksep his happloess a secret until the morning— 
and stood like a beautifal white statue, while hes 
léver rhapsodised, and her mother-in-law that 
was to be declared herself hugely happy at the 
pase marriage, and blessed her and sald she 

ped she would make Jem happy ; and Diana 
wae glad at lest te geb away from ft all to the 
quiet of her bare room at the Court, 

The news of her engagement flew like wildfire 
throngh the county. and was canvassed in town 
and carried abroad by members of the gay and 
fashiouable world travelling in foreign parts, and 
at last, in July, it reached the ears of a certain, 
Baronet who wason ® fishing tour fn Norway, 
ond disturbed the serenity of his mind, and, con- 
ogneety, Ge pleasure he took in his piscatorial 
pursoite, 


OHAPTER VIL, 


" The roses on thy grave are now breast high, 
‘ Keon as their thorn the thought that thou muat He 
Beneath, tastead of in, wy arms—and yet— 
Thy spirit, Uke the of @ rose, 
Withta my beart doth evermore repose.” 


JEM woe very, very hsppy thro the 
bright summer days that Duowed” He ao. 
much, se very much in love, himself that he did 
not netice numerous shortcomings In the same 
reepect may - fancée. She was always calm, 
sometines cold, never yielding, tender, as 
he could have wished bar to bk Oa a ae 
hand, she was not in the least exacting. She did 
Bot monopolise his time, nor pout or frown if he 
lef her te go over the estate or attend to any 
business or pleasure he might haveon hand. She 
Was never ous or capricious, always coldly 
polfte, and submissive to hts wishes, and if she 
never offered him caresses, she bore those he be- 
stowed with equanimity, though she avoided them 
Whea she could do so without betug too marked 4 
in her evasion, and he was fain to be content, 
and bugged to his heart the idea that she would 
be more loving when she was his wife. 

Poor, foolish, loving Jem | 

was @ great deal to be done during those 
hot rummer days, for there was to be a double 
Wedding at the quaint Normen church at Dene. 
burst at the end of Angust, and the Court was 
to be restored to some of ite former splendour. 


A SECRET SIN. 
—07— , 
CHAPTER XXVIII, 


“Pentis, you do love me, don’t you!” said 
Eva Haughton, softly, as she lay on the sofa in 
the boudoir, and looked up Into Vyvyan’s face 
with her large eyes fall of sffection. 

* Child, can you donbt it?” Jaying his hand 
gently on her dark hair. ‘I wonder you don’t 
hate me, when you know bow much I have cost 
you.’ 

"Tp would take more than that,” with a 
smile, * Nothing on earth could make me hate 
you, unless I found you had deceived me. Some- 
times ft strikes me you don’t look as happy as 
i ought,” casting a wistful glance at hie grave 
ace, 

“How can-I be!” raising his eyebrows. “I 
feel like an interloper eftting here and being made 
much of, when, outside, people are saying all sorte 
of things sgainst me,” 

“Who cares about the pecple onteide }” 

“Ido,” promptly. “This affair concerns my 
reputation, and I have no right to ask anyone to 
share my name whilet the smallest apeck rests 
upon It,” 

* Too late to think of that now. I wonld rather 
have your name than any other, and ff I don’s 
maind, why should you }” 

“It is very generous of you to say so, but 
I don’s like taking advantage of your weak- 
ness.’ 


“Tole not weakness,” with a pout, 
“ Yes, dear, it fr. Your love for me ie a weak- 
ness. I don’t deserve it, I've done nothing to 


it. ” 
” life,” 


“You saved m 

"Miss Cifford helped. I should have fared 
very badiy without her,” 

Eva frowned, 

“I don’t belleve she did anything at all; 


whilet if it hadn’s been for you, I should have 


“Le Mesurier was there!” 

**Yeo, and ran away, as my mother told 
me! Bertie, why should you object to be the 
only one?” 

**T like to take facts os they are, and sob 
as they mighd be, Miss Oilfford onght to have 
her due,” 

“Bother Mics Clifford!” {mpatiently, ‘I 
wish she would marry Captain Valentine, and be 
quick about it.” 

No answer, as Bertie walked up to the 
mantelpiece, as if anzlous to examine the 
ornaments. 

" Don’t you think {t would be a good thing }” 
from the sofa. 

“* Can’d give an opinion,” gru fig, 

** Don’t you wish In?” 

"I tell you what I wish,” turning round and 
facing her, drawn up to his fall height. “I wish 
they would take me up, and bring me to trial, 
then there might be an end to their confounded 
Iles, Bub they can’t do it—they baven’s got o 
shred of evidence, so they have to content them- 


The cowards! they are afraid of going too far, 
because they know I'd bring an action for libel 
— them like a shot; but everyone can see 

have to stand ecfll and do 


‘Inet walt and see if papa can’t find ont 
row eed coazingly ; “the police are on the 
wa »” ° 

** Meanwhile I’ve enough to madden me,” fn 
tone of suppressed exasperation. ‘ Well, I must 
be off,” rousing bimself to action. 

ca! pedi only been thinking of these horrid 
people al the while,” ry 

'* No, Eve,” gently ; “mot all the while; bud 
can you wonder at its being very difficult to get 
them out of my thoughts }”’ 

“I don’t know,” with a sigh, for she easily 
grew tired, “ You are innocent, and 
with that I should be content.” 

“ Bat I’m not content,” shortly. 





(Continued on page 49.) 





She tarned her face from him, feeling hurt and 





cffended. Why wasn’t he conten’, when he had 
her to comfort him ? 

© Good-bye, dear, Iva, won’b you speak to 
mot” with his face very near to here, No 
answer, but a tear, which rolled slowly down her 
cheek, 

His heart was touched in a moment.’ He had 
been harsh to her ; be had forgotten how terribly 
weak she was, and had spoken just as he might 
have done to anyone else in sound health. 

The tear was kisved away, and peace wae soon 
made ; but he could not go away directly, as he 
wiehed to do. He had to stay and talk 2 heap 
of tender nonsense, whilet | is heart was heavy ae 

Love-making is as pleasant a pastime ss 
possible when two people are playing the eame 
game; but when one of the partners has vo 
heart fn it, for him ib becomes wearleome to a 


egree. 

For poor Vyvyan the altuation wae very trying 
especially with the other auzfety fn tho back 
ground ; but he tried to bear ft bravely, and with 
as much patience as he could, 

He :satd down by Eva's aside, listening to her 
confident talk about the fature, euppoeiog that 
she felt much atronger than she looked ; other- 
wise any future seemed to him donbtful, except 
fn another world. 

** We will stay some time fn Parls, won’) we ¢”’ 
with the heppy anilcipation of a child. 
“Mamma never could bear ft, and seemed to 
think Frenchmen were likely to bite. Bat fancy 
how you and I would enjoy fs! We would go 
to every one of the theatres; and papa has go’ 
a good many friends there, who, I daresay, 
would ask ua to balls! Dom't you think you 
would like it?” 

“ Immensely ; only, to do ali that, you moat 
have any amount of strength |” 

“By that thme I daresay I chali be jast as 
strong as ever ; and I never was delicate. And, 
me age ie will be so delightfal when you’ve 

the army!” 

“What do you mean?” consternation [n bis 


A slight shade of pink stole Into her cheeks, 

“Papa esys of course you'll give up soldiertng. 
We shall have plenty of money, so you may be 
free from the drudgery of drilis !"” 

"} don’t call fo drudgery,’’ sternly, whilst his 
heart sank with dismay. 

Give up the army, when {t was the profession 
he liked better than all others} Give it up, 
when he expected hie troop the next month! 
Give it up, when he had looked upon {t as the 
only thing that coald console him for the loss of 
Pera Ciiford } 

He meant to devote hinself to ft, heart and 
soul, end looked forward to ending his life 
elther on the field of battle, or as ® general in a 
quiet old age, 

And now she talked calmly of bis currendarivg 
at once all his ambitions, and sinking into a 
nonentity—the mere husband of a beauty with 
a long purse | 

No, no! he had sacrificed his love, he could nob 
lay his ambition on the altar as well ! 

*'Sarely, Eva,” he said, gravely, ‘‘ you would 
nob like me te have nothing to do!” 

“You've gob to take care of me; that ought 
to be quite enough |” 

"You'll ask me next to pub down my sword 
and take up knitting-needles 1” his foce flashed 
with anger. ‘'No, no; Eva! You would not 
like me batter if I degenerated lato a m':ksop, or 
a lady’s companior. 1 must have an object fn life, 
and I'm not going to dangle ab a woman's heels 
the whole day long!” 

** You are very wnkind |” bursting iato tearr. 
Then he was once again on his knees beside her 
sofa, feeling that he was 9 brute, aud beggiag her 
forgiveness. She would not give tn av once, but 
looked at him earnestly from ander her eyslashes, 
“You never were }'ke this before, What has 
come over you to dey 1” 

Then he smiled, sad told her frankly that fb 
was on article In The Stinger which had upset 
him. He felb sure thad iv was written by Le 
Mesurier, and he wouldn’t feel bim:elf until he 
had punished him for fy | 





© Then punish him at once, and never think of 
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him agsia. I should like him to be thrashed if 
no. harm came to you 1" 

He laughed. ‘You Moble vixen, PN do my 
bept to obey you ; so that if I don’t appear for a 
day or two. you'll know that-——” 

"Qh! don’s eee hes rash,” she exclaimed 
in a fright; ‘'I Me here imagining all sorts 
of horrors. I wish I bad never mentioned [0,” 

* Teast me to be very careful.” 

“ Bat I can’t trast you In that way. I don’t 
belleve you were over afraid of anythiag,” look- 
ing in fond admiration at her hero. 

“ T'm afraid of; tiring you out. I've been too 
long already.” 

© Oh, do stay! the time seems so long when 
you are nos here.” 

Bat Lady Haughton came in to send him 
away, and she was obliged to let him go; 
although she parted from him with a pang aa if 
she would never see him again, And this time 
the teara ran down her cheeks as she turned her 
face away, fa order thas her mother might not 
see them, 

She was very wosk still, and the long Inter- 
view had tired her out. 

Lady Haughton gave ber her tonic, then drew 
the curtains, and shat the shutters to keep ont 
the eggreselve daylight, and bade her go to 


sleep, 

Whilst she was watching by her child, with 
tlie old anxiety etfll awake in her heart, Vyvyan 
was ridiog through ths lanes in no enviable frame 
of mind. He wondered it it could really ba his 
duty to give up bis beloved profession fn order 
to please bis fature father-fo-law. 

Lord Haughton would natarally expect him 
to yleld » certain deference to his opinion, after 
the enormous obligations which, according to hiz 
own views, he had heaped on the young subal- 
tern’s head, bat this was rather too much, 

Io was like teking hie toe life from him, Eva 
would be happy as a eo! s wife, he could have 
no donbt as to that, if he happened to be the 
soldier ; and eurely her father mighs be content 
with her happiness, and not ask anything more 
for bis $wn gratification, There wae nothing 
derogatory to avy mau’s dignity in the ermy. 

The highest in the land might join the White 
Lanesrs without any loss of position, If there 
was active services he would probably be divided 
from his wife for a time ; but it would be the 
surest way to promotion. So that, in the end, 
she would learn not to dread It, 

Tile was scarcely likely ; but he told himecif 
fb wae, and decided that, with a clear conscience, 
ho need not esparate himself from his dear old 
comrades for several years at least. 

Having aettied this to his own satisfaction he 
pushed on a little faster, for he recollected that 
he had to execute a email commission for Eva 
before returning to barracks. 

This took him through some of the worst 
sbrests of Warburton; and in the lowest of 
them all was the cflice of the quasl-disreputable 
paper called The Stinger. 

When he came tn eight of it he slackened his 
pace, fora hansom waa standing in front of It, 
and he had « preeeni{ment that he knew for 
whoro it was waftlog. 

Ib was getting near the hour for mess, so thar, 
if bls curmise were right, he would now be able 
to guess. 

In order to make a little delay, he stopped 
and asked m passer-by the way to a shop he 
knew perfectly weil. 

The man was slow in answering, and before 
he got the words out of his mouth Vyvyan saw 
Le Mesarler come out of the officaa He was 
talking to some one behlad him—probably the 
editor—and he heard him eay ‘with a lsogh,— 

* There fs a ating in 1s worthy of yourself !"’ 

Vyvyan heard, and, utterly forgetting Eva's 
commission, followed the hansom till {0 stopped 
at the gates of the barracks. : 


ene ee 


CHAPTER XXIX, 


Sorxe—the barrack-yard of the cavalry bar- 
racks, Warburton, A group was standing by 
the cteps of the officers’ quarters, consisting ‘of 








Major Prothero, Captain Valentine, and one or 
two others, whose names have not figured [n this 
story, besides Peter Le Mesurier. 

Mr, Vyvyan rode tnto the yard, sprang off hia 
9 which pe goes ep 7 his — and ~_ 
4 way straight across vel espace to t 

knot of officers, . . 
Valentine and Prothero were talking together 

fo undress uniform. U2 Mesurier was rather 

mat ee rather affecting to study— 


**T nave to thank you, I ficd, for the cowardly 
lies which have appsared in The Stinger!" eaid 
Vyvyan, hoarse with rage. 

The other men terned and looked ab him. La 
Mesurisr visibly paled, as he stepped back hur- 
tiedly, stam or 
uow whab you are talking 


* That's a Ife!” flashed from Vyvyan, as ha 
clenched his fist. ‘Tako that az payment!” 
and, directing a straight blow from the shoulder, 
Le = ee fell sideways with his head on the 
gravel. 

Immediately there wae a commotion. Le 
Meeurler picked himeelf up, his acee bleeding, 
whilst Vyvyan stood quietly by, his chest heaving 
with passfon, noabrils 

“T appeal te you, Major, againet this ruffianly 
conduct,” sald Le Mesurfer, almost ina whine, 
“A gentleman ought to be safe in his own 
barrack-yard,” 


y 7. 

** A gentleman would alweys be safe,” eaid 
the Major, quietly. 

** Do you take his part ?” roughly. 

“Til trouble you nob to iaterrmpb me, elr. 
Mr. Vyvynn, I must reporh you to the Colonel |" 

Vyvyan bowed and waiked up the steps. 
Valentine began to remonsirate on his friend’s 

rh 


‘No, no!” asid Major Prothero, ‘' Violence 
must be punished, especially as the men were 
looking on." 

* Bae don’t you see, the brute will fancy you 
take his part }”’ 

“T don’t think he will,” grimly. Then he 
turned and raized his yolce. “I beg to state, 
Mr. Mesurler, thet as hic saperlor officer I 
am bound to report Vyvyan; bat as his 


friend, I sympathisé entirely with his ground of 


quarrel,” 

* shall appeal te the Colonel,” sald Poter, 
sullenly, through the folds of his pocket-hend- 
kerchief, which he was holding to his nose, “TI 
should like to koow what he would think of such 
egregious favouritism ¢” 

“ Hold your tongue, sir!” oried the Major, fo 
a passion, “or you will find yourself under arrest 
before you know ft, G> off, and wash your face, 
for you are a disgusting object.” 

Then he linked bis arm in Val's, and strolled 
off towards the stables whilst a broad grin 
appeared on the faces of those who had over- 
heard him. 

Le Mesurier retired from the scene in & rage, 
and made up his mind to write to Bernard 
Vanslitert that night, Surely between them 
they’ could manage to gets Vyvyan locked up— 
something better than the mere farce of a punish- 
ment such as {> wae sure to be this time. 

Whilst he was nursing ble revenge, Valentine 
presently tapped at the door of the neat white. 
washed room in which Vyvyau wae lodged, and 
walking {n without ceremony drew himself up 
like a note of exclamation ! 

"The Colonel begs you to consider yourself 
under arrest until further motice, I am to 
recelve your sword,” 

Vyvyan handed It to him at once from Its pg 
on the wail. 

* Iv is not to be solitary confinement, so we'll 
make a night of dt,” hie eyes, eparkling ; “ and 
Til get some of the other fellows to join. 
Prothero gave the brute such a eet down! His 
face was enough to turn the milk sour, I must 
be off Look in again presently |” 

With a nod he disappeared, gave up his 
comrade’s sword, and Y apr aiand seated himself 
at the mess-table as from Le Mesurier as 
possible, 

Vyvyan was mot starved, and made a good 
dinner in spite of his sad povition, Valentine 





kept his word, and the nofse that proceeded 
from No, 10 was sufficlent evidence to all within 
earshot that the prisoner's spirits bad no} 
anffered. 

Le Meeurler tock it as a demonstration against 
himself, as he sat alone, and began 
to give in to the Idea which oc-urred to 
several of his brother-officere—that the White 
Lancers was not the regiment for Peter Ls 
Mesurier. 

The Colonel had insinuated as muck shar 
very evening, and had advised him to effect an 
exchange, 

Is was not a pleasant thought that his absence 
would be a relief to all, and 9 grief to none ; but 
he naturally concluded that everyone was to 
blame for auch » state of thic cept himecif. 
He was the quietest eg te amongst them, hos 
mach given to spending money except upon 
his own pleasares ; not addicted to the Turf, nor 
head over ears In dabt, 

Tn fact, he was quite a credit to the regiment, 
and it could be nothiog but the mental 
obliquity which prevented them adeing it, 
Selt- being the only kind that he was likely 
to get, it was fortunate that he could turn on 
such a large supply ; bub somehow he @fd not 
look much the happier for {t when hie solitary 


Whilst these things were taking place ai 
Warburton, and garbled accounts kept creep- 
ing into newspspers and causiog great exctte- 
ment in feminine minds, poor Pera was feeling 
that she was forgotten by the world in gen 
and the officers of the White Lanters fn 


particular. 

Sue told herself that it was most nataral, her 
quiet life bad nothing in common with the mili- 
tary world, and there was nothing to temp? any- 
one except enterprisiog tourists in the direction 
of Liliingsworth Castle. 

She loved ft herself, but other people, after 
having once seen i, would not cre to come back 
and have another look. As to Lacy Mitford, she 
had done what she could, 

She had seen the letter, and decided at once 
that the bandwriting was Berusrd Vanelttart’s, 
There could be no doubt about Ir, although it 
wae an untidy scrawl, evidently written in a hurry, 
without time to put the date or any exira word 
to say where ft came from. 

It was certainly sufficient to clear Vyvyan, and 
if that could be effected in no cther way, ft must 
be brought forward. Other means were to be 
tried first to fadace Bernard to tell the truth of 
his own accord; bus If these failed, one who was 
perfectly innocent of all complicity in Graves’ 
disappearance must no longer be allowed to be 
aus 


pected. 

In spite of ber brave resolve to keep up her 
spirite, Pera felt rather low as she made her way 
to her favourite post, For a great wonder Sir 
R ger had ridden a distance of owelve miles $0 86 
an old fend who wae il, and the. Garehouse 
seemed lonely because his white head couid not bs 
seen throsgh the study window. 

If her aunt should happen to call, she had given 
Thomas orders to send after her at ones ; but she 
knew that Lady Hargreave would not come over 
without leaying plenty of time to put ap the 
horses, and 19 was niréady pasb foar In the afcer- 
n00D, 

After a long look at the view—a tribute she 
never falled to pay to it—abe opened her book, 
and leaning her Pack against the refined balus. 
trade, prepared for thorough enjoyment of htr 


novel, 

Ac the sun had gone behind s cloud she put 
her hat on a moss grown and let the air 
play gently with her curls;-probably making 2s 
pretty a reas Amy Robsart herself, fa spite 
Ficcuney. white dress and her total absences 

jewellery, : 

Every now and then cama my shont of child- 


ren at en 8 e of “ peep 

A play, enjoying « explial game of “peep. 
few tourists, book in hand, mounted the 
tower, and took a a view of the 
young lady, whilst to fix thelr eyes 
on the green expanse of the woods, 
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e Los of his moustaches, and 20 expression 
Sttorvans edaairasien in hie eyes. He was not 
a tourist, with an insatiable curlosity upon hina 
about every crooked step aud crambiiog bastion, 
but a young officer who had found what he 
songht, and seemed quite satisfied. 

‘Ao oopremeditated sneeze made Pera drop 
her book and raise her eyes, Asalle broke over 
her face, and she scrambled to her fees with an 
exclamation of pleasure. 

“ Captain Valentine |" : 

“I've come to see the rulnx, but I've evaded 
the compulsory threeperce by . going through | 
the Gatehouse, You must have expected me,” 
as he held ber hand for » minute, and looked 
down into her face, now piak with blushe:, ‘I 
sald I should come |” na a 

“ Bat that was loug yg 

"Wov so very long if you consult a. prosalo 
almavack, though centurles to me, . This fs a. 
lovely spobl” casting an admiring glanoa over 
woods and hills, and broad green . meadows. 
“Meyn’s we sit down! If you stand 1 shall 
take {6 as a bint that you mean me to go 


away, 

whod so Ido, You shall age the rains first, 
and thon I sball take you home to have some 
tea” oe. : 

"You aretoo kind !" with a bow ; “‘ bat shan’b 
I disturb Sle Roger?” 

“J am sorfy tosay befaont.” « 

*'Soan’s we stay here @ momsnth}” coaxlogly. 
“]'ve heaps of questions to ask you,” - : 

She sat down at once on the broken balustrade, 
and he egbatded on to the moss-grown flyor at 
her feet, 

Gradaally theic faces grew grave and earnest 
as they diecaseed plans and exchanged pleces of 
news. Val pointed ous that the Istter being 
in Vausittart’s handwriting would almosd 
bs enfiicient by itself to clear Vyvyan, bat not 
quite, aa Graves might never have reached the 
Gatehouse, A confession must be forced 
from Bernard—bub how to do It ? 

Lucy Mitford should take the first step. She 
must implore him orca egain to tell her where 
her husband was; and then, if he refused, 
threaten to place hia letter in the hands of the 
police, That weuld ba certata to annoy him, 
and he might give fn, 

“Bat ahe fs desperately frightened of him, I 
don’t kuow If she will go near him,” sald Pera, 
reflectively, 

“Tell berethat we shall be close at hand, 
‘What on earth fs she afraid of §” 

“T don’t know, bat ehe begins to shake 
whenever his name is mentioned, If he had 
murdered her hueband ehe coulda’t have a 
horror of him. . She positively grows white when 
arg of bia, and looks as if she were golag to 

aint?” 

"The effect of a too vivid Imagination, Tell 
her thet ahs mast pull herself together, and that 
we shall be close at hand, 20 mo harm can 
happen to her, You. won’t mind my comlag 
over agala !” looking up at Pera with a smile; 
9 me I ag it’s just as well f sas098 9 be on the 
apo «, Vansittars must te brought to reason, 
and I think I can do {6.” we - 


‘*Coms, by all means, You will. dine 
here |” 


*] think I had better keep, myvelt in reserve, | 


When is he likely to come sver }” 

* On the twentieth, papa's birthday.” 

“ Early in the day” 

“No; late, jast befora dinner.” 

“Thon we must begin operations directly 
afterwards,” 

He wags silent for a jime, biting the end of his 
moustaches, and bis eres wero fixed on the Chase 
woods, as he said, 


“You mean V. to 
Pa yvyan be cleared, ab all 


"“y, ab ws 
cra abn ee in s low voice, as the colour 
once, do you remember, [ thought you 
considered the world: lost. if Mr, Bernard 
Vanslitart wore eaved | Peaks 4) “Pdcut 
“I ought to be fond of hilt,” looking half 
\ Pe ki) 


iil don’s want you to bet” ‘ 


She stood ap. 

"TI don’t see that ft coald concern you ab ail,” 
ahe sald, coldly. 

He shot « glance up Into her fics—a glances 
half comfc, half pathetic ; but he only said, as he 
rose alowly to his feet, and towered above her,-— 
_ "If you liked him too much, you wouldn't give 
him up to me as a prey.” 

“TI don’t give him up,” aneaslly, as she shrank 
from anything of the resemblance of betrayal, 
“Ot course you dcn't,” with an amused euile, 
He gives himself ap, and we take him.” 
“Now, coms and have some tea }”’ a woman's 
way of tarnfiog the entjec. 


Re 


OHAPTER XXX. 


. Carrars Neo pe stayed and had. his tes, 
aad thought be never seen. angshing mors 
‘ then the small Fea, =i in the 
turret of the Gatehours, with lis dark panelled 
walls, Ite old-fashioned window, with the 
sunlight catching here and there a bis of old 
allver Pn moager. | gener Sep mssk of « fox 
with glassy eyes, and resting lovingly on Pers's 
exoall saw by andy 
After tea he strolled aboub by her side, making 
friends with dogs and peacosks, and anything 
she seemed to be a cf; nota word of love 
his lips, but a gread tenderness possessing 
d, aa he thought of the love she had 
wasted on another gtrl’s lover, and the cloud that 
had dimmed the brightness of her youth. He 
admlred the grandold walls of Lilllagaworth as 
much as she could wish, and sald the Gatehouse 
waa the moet delightfal place he had ever seen, 
Pera was delighted with his genuine admiration, 
andgave him some roses to adorn his rocms abt 
the barracks. A+ he was riding home with them 
he met Vyvyan, who was no longer under arrest, 
but able to go where he would. His oye fell on 
the flowers, and bis face changed. 
"You got those from the Gatehouse 1” 
*' How do you know!” 
"YT oan tell the exact spot. Ia the corner of 
the garden where the wall Is broken.” 
“Tene, oh Bertie! Shall I give you one as & 
reward 1” 
Vyvyaa stretched his hand out for ib eagerly, 
then drew {b back, and shook his head. 
“What's the mattter with you #" looking ab 
his troubled face in surprice. ‘‘ They were come 
by lawfally—given by Mies Cilfford herself, y 
can only spare you ons,” holding out a beautiful 
Niphetos, with pale yellow blossom and droopiog 
head, 


“T don’t want it,” hoarsely. 

A certainty of the trath flashed acrous Valen: 
tine’s mind. . He leant over towards Vyvyan and 
his face was very grave. 

ae here, old man I believe you are ina 
fix }” - : 

"Mothing of the kind. I can’t watt.” 

“JT think my mare can walk as fest az your 
legs,” with a qaied smile, 

*T meant I coulda’t keep you,” confasedly, 
‘and, for Heaven's cake, Val, don’t talk to me 
of the Gatehouse, unless you want to drive me 
mead. . 


“You mean beeanse of this Graves’ affair §"* 

* Of course ; what else? I shall be back in time 
for feedfog,” and with a little nod he climbed up 
the bank, and getting over a stile walked across 
pe ag at a pace’ more sutted to winter than 

The sight of thab oft yellow rose seemed like 
a stab, and gave him intolerable pafu, He had 
not seen ons of the same kind since that night at 
the Gatehouse, when Pera gave him a bud for his 
button-hole ; and he had it now undér lock and 
key, but aa withered us the hopss thab had blos- 
somed in Jane. 

He came toa high stile which led from one 
field to another, each golden with the ripening 
corn, There was noone in eight, only s goare- 
crow flattered between two sticks to keep the 
birds away, and @ sioat oame and peered at him 
from over Mee Mock-leat:in the dry diteh, The 





steadfast self-control, aud he bene his head dorn 
on the topmost row of the stile with a balf- 
amoshered groan, 

Why—why couldn’t he love this other girl, who 
wae given to him so graciously, without waiting 
till he had asked # She was as pretty as be ned 
to be, young and generous and warm-hearted, 
the vory girl to attract a map, the very girl to 
seen Irresistible so long as unattainable. 

There were times when the lovging for Pera 
grew so fatenze that he almost hated Eva because 
she stood fn his way, and kept the other from 
bim ; bat to do bim justice he was very tender 
with hor when they were together, and be eisove 
his best to keep his thoughts steady, and nvt led 
them stray from hie betrothed. 

He thought he was getting Into the habit of 
self-repression; bab thad email yellow ros 
brought back old momorles with a rach that 
broke down every barrler that he had eet up with 
such care, ‘ 

Phere was nowway out of it—no way unless he 
copld mapage.to break. his neck over a fence, or 
ges somebody to blow hiai up with dynamite, 

Yee, death was bis onjy refuge; and it was ox 
far of from him as ever, to judge by his senso of 
life and vigour. 

Bertie Vyvyau woe to mizauthrope, bat of s 
genis) and light-hearte% vatare; wo that he 
muss have been driven very hard before, etanding 
fn that sunlis field, with ths golden harvest Ike 
a glory on the land, he could have actually longed 
to kill himeelf—to lay his young limbs and his 
restless heart in the cold and darkness of the 
grave, 

Hils good-looking face was pale as he came into 
the ante-room before going in to meex; bub be 
had on a stern and unapproachsble alr, which 
Val anderstood to mean no wish to be bothered 
with conversation, so left him alone, 

Everything seemed to be golog wrong even to 
cheerfal-minded Oaptaic Valentine 

If, by any means, the position could be changed 
and Vyvyan made happy, then he would be left 
ous fo the cold—a prospect which, in eplte cf all 
his generosity, Le could nob bring himself to 
enjoy. 

However, something was sure to turn up, and 
he was not the sort of man to eftlict himzelf about 
possible contingencies. 


” * * a © 


All the arrangements were me for the twen- 
ifeth of Avgast fm profound secrecy, Lucy 
Mitford had been screwed np to the propsr amound 
of resolution, and was quite prepared to confront 
Barnard Vanzittart and threaten hima with instand 
arrest if he refased to confess what had become 
of her husband. 

She was latroduced to Captain Valentine, who 
promised to be om the spot, backed by « police- 
man, who should be produced if nothing elre 
would bring him to turme, so that che might 
feel quite esfe; and Mra. Smith was engaged to 
look after Tony. 

Pera was not told about the policeman, lesb 
esha should begin to have serupies ; bub Val waa 
not inclined to ist any chance wip which could 
eave his friend, 

He had an idea that Barnard wa: a coward, 
and that the mere sight.of a pollceman’s cvat 
would suffices to open his Ups, Ia this he wa 
mistaken, for Vanaittard bad an ordinary amogny 
of courage, besides an extracrdinaiy amonnt of 
obstinacy, and would not speak unless he chose, 
even if the Evil Oae hiraself appeared before 
bin. 

Aa silence was his present cu», ip was probab'e 
that all thelr efforts would ba ussles unlozs they 
proceeded to extremities, and that would be ua- 
pleasant, considering bla close relavionsh'p to 8'r 
Roger and his danghter, 

Altogether {5 was'a knotty problem, end Val 
felt be din by obstacles on every side when 
he wauted to take the boldeeb step possible, 

Pera was watching at the gate, as on thas 
evening of the third of Jane, which now seemed 
so long ogo. © Then she was as hexppy as a lork, 
and looking out with eager expeodaat eyes for her 
lover; now she was filled with fear oud anxiety, 








bitterness in his heart overflowed the bounds of 


and only expecting & man whom she diviiked and 
dreaded, 
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““rmaT’S A Lig!” CRIRD VyvYAN, “TAKE THAT AS PAYMENT!” 





It would be so terrible if he didn’t come, and 
thereby upset all their plans, Then they would 
have te take quite different meacures ; and, as 
they would compromise a member of his family, 
Sir Reger would have to be taken Into confidence, 


- - sort of mocking laugh, which had no joy 
4, 

‘“‘ What do you mean? There sre not two 
Bernards 1” looking up at him with startled 


{a ite hidden nooks. I—I’m glad I don’t live 
here—I should go mad.” 

And he paged his hand over his forehead, 
which was damp with emotion, 











apt to be very decided ; and if he took the view 
serdening his nephew it would make {t hard 
for Pera to ge againet him. 

Hark ! there was a sound of footeteps! She 
ran out into the middie of the road, and stood 
there—a pretty picture of expectation, ina white 
drees and large straw hat—her eyes bright with 
excitement, a crimson rose pinned close against 
her throat, 

Yes, there he was—tall, gentlemanly, dark, 
good-looking, but sinister | 

He was in his London clothes, with a black 
coat, and a tall hat, and looked strangely ont of 
Place with his picturerque surroundings, He 
aeld nothing, bud came towards her, his eyes 
fixed upon her In a steady stare of involuntary 
admiration. 


An uncomfortable feeling crept over her, for 
the absence of all greeting was odd. 

“¥ was almost afraid you weren't coming,” 
she sald, » sudden hoarseness in her fresh young 


"TI was sare to come ;” he held ont his hand, 
and clutched rather than shook hers as he spoke, 
Then he etood still and looked up at the old grey 
walls, asa stranger might, “So this is the old 
Gatehouse—fine place!—lasb relic of a palace 
where a woman broke her heard, and a lover 
diced ; and this is my lttle cousin,” bringing his 
eyes back from the castle to the pretty face 

veite to hice, which was watching him in sur- 
—‘‘the one who was a little child with 
yellow hatr, ranning about amongst the ivy and 
the crambliing stones, and used to play ‘hide- 
abd-seek’ with Bernard, That Bernard was 


& luckier fellow than this,” and he laughed— | 





“Ab!” with a sigh of relief, a» his meaning 
became clear to her, ‘‘O! course we are all 
different to what we were.” 

"Not you—you are the same, The change” 
looking despondingly on the ground—then hie 
manner altered ; he raised his eyes, and spoke 
quickly, but In o half-w » * Come with ma 
to Australia, and perhaps I shall be like that boy 
again, Think of ir, Pera—bat noba word, Let 
us go fn.” 

Disagreeably {mpreesed by his manner, she 
walked eilently up the short drive to the porch, 
not thinking {+ worth while to tell him that a 
vieit to Australia with him would be worse than 
penal servitude. 

Kelidently he did not mean it serlously, or he 
would have asked fer an answer,and not requested 
ellence. 

At the porch “he stopped, and gave one back- 
ward glance at the ruins, 

The beaatifal tracery of the large windows of 
the banqueting hall stood ont in distinct rellef 
against a roseate aky, but no light penetrated 
through the arches of C:ar’s buildings, where 
the walls are fifteen feet thick, and every hollow 
seems to contain the shadow and the gloom of 
gathered centuries, 

stopped 


"I wish——” 
abruptly. 

** What do you wish!” asked Pera, curiously. 

“*I wish I bad a hundred tons of dynamite 
ander those foundations 1” fiercely. 

" You wouldn’t blow it up 1” stepping back In 
horror. 

“T would, That place is like Satea—{t tempts 
to crime, and buries the most loathsome secrets 


he began, and 





eyes. continued. 

and there was no knowing what views he might “There are,” with a nod; “you were, fond =e , 
8 have on the matter. When roused from his | of that boy—there’e a guif between him and * 
atudies, and sppealed to for his opinion, he waa! me” ae 


Aw fogenfous table intended for the use of 
invalids who are confined to the 
devised, It ts so arran that it 
or lowered, and can be increased or decreased in 
diameter, to overlap the side of the bed. 
pressing a knob it cam be converted inte a read- 
iug-deek, and eprivg clips are provided for holding 
the reading matter in position, The mechanism 
of this tabie Is so eaelly worked that an Invalid 
can operate {t without assistance. 

A FINELY constructed projection apparatus hae 
been made in Milan which fs well adapted for 
photographic work, whether enlargements are to 
be made from negatives or from micrescopic 
objects, In addition, the apparatus fe so con- 
structed as to take applfances for any clas of 
spectsonlar projection, The source of light used 
in the lantern Is a Schuckert arc lamp, with 
automatic action for focus keeping, but adjuativg 
screws allow of the exact centering of the 0. 
An are up to 30 amperes (about 6,000 ) 
can be ueed, When such an arc as this is used and 
the light Is focussed on a microscopic object, the 
heat is, of course, very considerable, and to lessen 
this there Is a long cylindrical water. vesel 
glezed ab the ends and connected with a clreu- 
lating system, like that ordinarily employed for 
cooling the cylinder of a ine. device 
for showing difapositives fs » bellows camera 
mounted on @ pillar and to which “ Pianar” 
leveos of sufvable focal length are adapted. For 
the projection of microseople objects a suitable 
microscope body Is array on one of the sliding 
blocks, the stage o' molcroscope pro- 
vided with a large revolving disc peal irey fai 
ordinary microscopte elides can be fixed radially. 
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QUY SEATED HER IN THE SADBLE, THEN LED THE HORSE WITH KINDLY CARE, 


VERNON’S DESTINY. 


— 0 


CHAPTER Ii. 


As “the crow files" Vernon Grange was close 
to Merton Park, but as a walk or drive it was 
more than ten miles distant, The two proper- 
ties were che nearest In the neighbourhood, and 
for many generations a great friendehip had pre- 
vatled between the possessore, George Merton, 
& young man of thirty, cut off In the flower of 
way a le prepara to Str Gay ; and 

people assigned young baronet’s 
tracted absence from his own county to the tact 
that he could not bear the: sight 
the Park, 

His mother bore his absence fll. He was her 
only ehtid, and she worshipped him, Why 
could not have stayed at home, and filled 
life with the ordinary duties of an English 
eountry gentieman, she could not think. 


He bad been away now eighteen monthe, and | 


secepted the Invitation to 
sole reason that she saw no 
other prospect of avolding a lonely Christmaz in 
her own house, for nothing would Induce her to 
—— m0 in her son’s absence, 
uc now he was coming. In her hand she 
held the magic eltp of paper that announced the 
wil — bond hour, and after all these 
months of waitin J 
te oy pase er g, she might really clasp 
he sound of wheels d up the 
= Lady Decima went prey od the grand ball 
ow very long the minutes esemed to her before 
the old familiar volce greeted her, and leaning on 
owe arm she went back to the drawing- 
"Ob, Gay, th te got 
® And 0 ie peed ory a de 


"If you would only marry and settle down !” 





‘I shall never marry, mother, until I find 
her, I should think {t wicked !” 

He had gone to the root of the one difference 
between mother aud son—the trae cause that 
Sir Gay was an exile from Vernon Grange so 
often and so long, 

**To is an absurd scruple, Gay, You know 
Mr, Mordaunt’s opiafon 1" 

"*That the chances are she Js dead. Aye, I 
know !t, mother, and I take shame to myself 
that we, her kindred, should not know whether 
she Is alive or dead |” 

** Tp was her own fault!” 

“TI suppose so; but, r creature, I often 
think ff a lttle human dnews had been ex- 
ae. to her, things mighd not have ended so 


dly. 

“ And, for the sake of such a dream as that, 
you neglect the duties of your position, and 
wander aimlessly to and fro like some evil 
spirie!” 

Gay laughed. 

"It Is not quite so bad as that, mother. I 
expend a certain sum in keeping the Grange in 
its present state, and I exjoy my own Income, 
It keeps me in as much money as I need ; and 
after all, I am far happier than I shonld be here, 
the reputed owner of more thonsands than I 
have hundreds a year!” 

‘She must be dead! She would be turned 
fifty if she were alive 1” 

“A great many people live to seventy, 
at day, king. I see it 

¥; you are too provo supposes 
you found her you would insist upon making 
restitution, as you call it, at once }” 

"T hope I should.” 

" Then I hope I may never live to see that day. 
Just think what a life she has been leading all 
these years |’ 

° ) fault fs that?” 


“ l’ 

we did nob mean to vex you, mother, but I 
wish you had not started the subject. I am 
going now to get cff the dust of travelling, and 





when I return we will havea cosy tea, and you 
shall tell me all the news,” 

Lady Decima was wise enough to see it would 
do no good to pursue the snbjecth. She way 
seated behind the silver arn,looking very beam!pg 
and motherly, when Guy came down to partake 
of the luxurious high tea which had been sab- 
stituted for the more fermal dinner, 

" And how came you to think of coming home, 
Guy 3 ” 

Thé servants had gone now ; mother and son 
were alone, and Lady Decima looked at her 
retarned wanderer with a world of pride and 
affection in her eyes. 

"TI think it was your letters brought me 
chiefly, mother, the last one in particular,’ 

“ My dear! And I was eo carefal not to cap 
anything about my lonsliness. I tried to write 
as cheerfully az possible.” 

"“T know,” and Gay pregsed his hand, “ but 
you made me afraid you were getting into 
mischief, old lady, 20 I came post haste to the 
reecue,” 

iii Gay 1 ” 

“You have grown very fatimate with tle 
Mertons, haven’t you! Now confers.” 

“My dear boy, if my holding aloof could 
possibly have brought poor Gaorge back, I am 
sure I would never have ses foot in the pisce ; 
but everyone called, and as I knew the Major 
a8 & young man (your poor father liked him so 
much), I thought I really ought to call—s mere 
ecard couldn’t condemn me to much [ntimaoy,”’ 

" And has ft stopped at ® mere card |” 

“Well, no. You see, Mra. Merton seemed so 
lonsly, and the Major was so anxlons she should 
enjoy my society, that——” 

“That you forthwith took her to your heart 
of hearts. I know im your last letter you said 
she was jxet like a danghter to you.” 

" And you were jealous,” cried Lady Dectma, 
in a tumult of delight, ‘* My dear Gay, I assure 
you no one could ever usurp your place,” 

Guy emiled, 


SO nee me eR ete Ee ee ae sence tte 

























































seo 





x inet 













eo Fe een 









































38 





THE LONDON BEADER. 





Oct. 20, 1900. 





= 





“Tam going to be very cruel to you, mother; 
I want you to glve up Mre. Merton.” 

Lady Decima looked aghast, 

“' My dear Gay, why ?” 

** She fs not a fit associate for you!" 

**Gay, you have never seen her |” 

*‘{ have never seen Mrs, Merton, but I had 
the honour of seeing rather more of Isola 
Teavére than Tcared for. She was a notorious 
filrt, and the talk of the place. Ouse meets a 
good many shady-looking Kog!ish at Beaaville- 
sur-Mar, mother, bat few quite so bad as the 
Travertea 1” 

“*I always heard she wae ove of a numerous 
family of good birth and small means,” 

“ Perfectly true! No doubt they were of 


_ good birth once, bat if you had seen how they 


<a ! I tell you the girls were the town’s 
a ? 

“* Perhaps she has reformed. Really . her 
manner is mosh becoming now, sud aha never 
eeoms, to, speak to any gentleman except. her 
brother and the Major.” Be Ka 

" While brother i.” Hix: eh Abs 

* T suppose bis name fs Reginald. She calls 
hima Rex -” 4 nee 

* Weill, she has picked up the most reepert- 


abls member of the family to introduce here. 


Rex fs not half a bad fellow; and if he could 
only leave off flirting and running Into debt, he 
might becoma a decent member of society.” . 
“He is goiog out to Australis te try hand 
ab sheep-farming.” obra 
in know. I thought he had eailed .befors 
1 ed 


" He fs going to stay some weeks 8° the Park ; 


a ward of the Major’s fs come to live with them, 
and Mra, Merton sald she wanted her brother to 
help her amuee the young lady !” 

*' And you will give her up, mother t” 

** My dear boy, how can It” 

“ Well, not all.at once, perbaps ; bub. you can 
back oust of the Intimacy by :” 

*T was going to spend Christmas there!" 

Well, write and say I want you at home!’ 

"You were asked, too 1” 

Sic Gay shook his head. 

"T conldn’s be that woman's guest, mother, 
You don’t know what she is {” 

"She may bave reformed, Gay !’’ 

* Women like that never do; she'll make poor 
Merton’s heart ache before he’s done with her. 
As for the girl; someone ought to interfere, Mrs, 
Merton fs totally unfit to have the charge of any 
young lady!” 

“T shail bs awake all night, Guy, thinking of 
ib, I wish yon would go to the Park, and see for 
yourself how nice she is,” 

‘Hes she a Captain Denzil by any chance 
among her lavited guests?” 

“Wo, I am sure she has not Except her 
brother and Miss Charteris, al! the guests sre to 
be from the county. Old nelghboura of her 
husband's, she called them.” 

“Ahi” 

“ Maet I really write and tell her we can’s 
come, Gay?” 

“ll ride over to-morrow ff you like, and take 
the onus of the refasal upon myself, ff you 
profer iv?” 

“Ob, Gay, I wish you would |” 

"I> will be better, I think. Mie Morton lz 
not likely to require many reasons from ms. She 
knowe that I have been behind the scenes!” 

Io was a little after three when Sir Guy’s roan 
mare bore him to Merson Park, Giving the 
seine to hie groom he {nguired for Mre, Merton, 
and was ushered at oncs into the drawing-room, 

Is was empty, save for a young girl who sat in 
the window reading. Gay had time to notfos 
the gracefal poes, the halo formed by the winter 
avushine round her head, before she tarned, and, 
aseing 6 stranger, blushed, and then grew as 
suddeuly white, 

She locked ab him with such s strange, search- 
tng gezs that Gay felt she fancled he was someone 
she ought to know, and was {in vain érying to 
recall hia features. 

“We have not met before,” he sald, kindly. 
“IT am Gay Vernon, o near neighbour of the 
Mertons, and I have ridden over to ¢all on them 
aud make my mother’s excuses. We find’ we 


shall not be able to spend Christmas at Merton 
Park as my mother had arranged.” 

‘' Mra, Merton will be bere directly.” 

“T hope I have not alarmed you !” 

"Ob, no! Can you waft? ee ea 
rather not see Mrs, Murton—E mean if you are In 
a bhurry—you would entrush your message to 

“Tam not in the least harried, if Lara not 
intrading on you 1" Hg? . 

"Not at all! I was only jem 

He took ap the book, a yolame ef Tenn 

** Ave you fond of poetry, Miss barterte 

“ T jove tt dearly ; bat how did you know my. 
name!" asked Nell, who, had gob. over her Giret, 
amazement at beholding her dreamland bero, 


naturally. a re Xe 
"Tthink I guessed { mother told me 
Major Merton's ward had pe Meg dee, 94 
“Ake sho poonltr ce 
‘CL Abie L sbaa be very baggy here, ’ Tsola, ‘I 
mean Mrs, ; kind to me,” 
* And you ” dea stig 
& ecrange question Noi! felb be-. 


"She te very good abd kind. She and. the 


ey rayne 


re Fhope they aucoced }” enid y voloe 
And E hope they aid & gay 


near : 
Taole had entered fa time to hear the lasb | 
; manudanswer. Wonderfally lovely looked | 
In 8 costome of rnby velvet, soft white lacs 

at her neck and arms! She osme upto. 
Guy. with ‘ontstretched hand, but he 

ardly bave seen her {ntention, for he contedted 
himee!lf with bowing low, as he ab once explaiged 
his errand, 

He hadexpected Isola to expostulate and en- 
treat. He knew his mother was one of the 
notables of the place, and that Mrs. Merton 
would know her market valus ; bat to his sur- 
pries the pretty hostess accepted his excuses 
with perfect serenity, 

*'T sald lacs night to the Major it was hardly 
fair to drag you and Lady Decima into society 
before you could half have exchauged your 
mutual confidences. I am quite sure you will 
both enjoy your Christmas at home much more 
than here.” 

“ Your consideration does you infinite credit. 
I litle shonght when I parted from you at 
Beauville-sur-Mor I should meet you next in 
my own county,” 

* Scrange things do héppen sometimes.” 

“Aye, My mother saya your brother ts 
staying bere. May I have the pleasure of re- 
newing wy acquaintance with bim 1” 

" Rex will be so disappointed ; he has gone for 
a long ride,”’ 

**Perbaps he will look me vp at the Grange; 
he and I always gob on well, bat I thought 
he hed salled for Australia before this.” 

* He is staying a little while with me; it fs 
lonely here after the gay life we led abroad, and 
T can’t bear the thought of parting from Rez. 
He seems my last Mok with old times and old 
friends,” 

Gay looked at her closely. 

‘* Monmouthshire fs not the ends of the 
earth. i expect old friends will continue 
to follow you ~here—Oxsptain Denzil, for: 
exam 


ple. 
Mra. Merton flached crimson, but in a moment 
re’ had recovered hergelf,. and answered 

ly,— 


“James does nob appreciate young men, 
particularly when they chance to be of his own 
profession, and I make @ point of yielding to him 
in all things.” 

"Indeed 1” with slightly Ilited eyebrows 
"then Iam to understand you are transfor: 
into a sort of modern Griselda t” 

‘* Hardly that—we might be termed a sort of 
Darby and Joan couple.” 

'* You sre fortunate to hava zuch varied talents; 
that fe the Jast ré/c I should have suspected you 
of playing.” 

A little more fencing and he took his leave. 





io the fish, ond was talking to hia gaite|. 


Madet do all they can to,make me feel ab home |. 


gave hin a strange thrill ; he was thinking what 
a contrast she was $0 Mra. Merton, and wonder- 

what made her blus eyes no atravgely famillar 
to him. 

“TI can’) have mes her anywhere; she {fs 
evidently fresh from school, ye I am sure she 
reminds me of somsone, I wish I could save her 
from Mrs, Merton ; she is a regular fiend, and 
will end by injaring sho gir! cruelly ff she finds 
she cannot make her av bad as herself.” 

And the two he had left were discussing bim 
In this wire, 

*' What do gou thiak of Sir Guy, Nell ?.” 

’ “ He is very handsome,” returned Noll, # ittle 
absentiy; "but I don’t like him, he seems xo 
hard and stern.” ’ 

“ He was not always 60,” meaningly, — Gan't 
yyou- gaese why he fs .20 cold end (stern 
RS met Pe 


ap ap.” “ie 
‘ * Depa upon ft, Nell, nd one ever hates 
woran 80 thoroughly as the wan she haa refused 
bo marry, Sir Gay is a far wealthler parté than 
ad poor old Jim, but I never thoyghs of him, 

t was love ad first aight with tie and the 
Major. I never dreamed ever of mart ying any 

6 else.” 
ee Poor Sir Gay 1” 

“ He will get over 1b; he {sn’b @ good-tempered 
. man, and he Is fond of saying sharp, unkind 
Don’t get too intimate with him, Nell.” 

“TI” aaid Mise Charteris, eae her eyes, 
‘‘ why, I am never likely to see hic again,” 

Yea, you are. Gay Vernon has come home 
with but one idea, to seek: a wife.” .. = ¥ 

“ Bat-——" ot 

* He always meant to marry young, and he has 
a double object in doing a9 now becagee he is 
proad ; he will like to show me he is not mourn- 
ing forme. He is a rich man, but there is some 
pecallar shadow over hia property, so he ts sure 
to look out for an heiress. Now, you know, you 
have five thousand a-year, and you are a dear 
Uttle thing, so I think most iikely you will have 
the chance of becoming Lady Vernon.” 

“Ob, don’t!” came from poor Nell’s white 
lips, “Oh! Mra, Merton, don'ts talk like that, 
please.” : 

“ Don’t be ridiculous, child ! Surely you koow 
In this mercenary age men like to have # fortune 
with their wives +” 

“ ag ali men.” 

‘* No, nob all,” acquiesced Isola sweetly. ‘I 

thick Rex would break his heart in silence rather 

than be accused of being a fortune-hupter. He 

fs the sou! of- honour, but then there are very 
tednese,” 


Vi there wae quite 4 gay assembly at the 
Park, and Nell’s deys became one long round of 
pleasure and galety. Not one of that party of 
amusement-seekers over seemed to have & graver 
thought than. how to make time. pass most 


kind to her,” only Regiasla 
Travers was ps kindest of all. He seomed 


fal to him. h 

The greatest guess of all did not arrive tili 
after the new year—a certain Lady Delaval, very 
seemed to delight in 


i 
E 
i 
E 





Nell’a littie fingers fa his hand for a moment 


._ @22 2 8B 


_— 83a 


2 of 


THE LONDON READER, 


9 








and so dismissed tae ; 

Bat she was to find there was some stronger 

reason than that for the dowager’s conduct, 
avolded Neil 


pleasure that 
{t bravely for a day or two, Then she apoke to 
Inola. ' 

‘'Do you think I have offended Lady Dela- 


vali” 

“T wish you had, If it would Induce her to 
take her departure, She is simply odious |” 
ee re ee She never wpeaka to 
ma we 


i Aedt che els her daughters if th 
‘A ° awa: 
pe aa do oko Ng 
agnin, can't remember any way in w 

can have offended her!" 


\” 
wer me! Won'b you 
please tell have offended you }”” 
“You have not offended me 1” 


ee oe fancy. I oan’b help feeling you 
on’t your daughters to speak to me |’ 

"I do not consider 
them!” Then as Neli’s lip quivered, the astute 
matron relaxed her severity, and said, in quite a 
different tone, ‘* Haven’s you any idea of the 
truth? Has no one ever told you!” 

‘mate 

o one has told me anythiog |" 

“ About your parente, I mean 1” 

“Mrs, Hamilton used to say my father was 
the truest gentleman ehe ever met!” 

"She was perfectly right, but he made « and 
mistake, He married a person none of his friends 
could notice, ‘They were cut on all sides, and at 
lass be was thankful to exchange into a regiment 
ordered for foreign service.” 

Well winced. 

“Do.you mean my mother? Mrz, Hamilton 
said che wae very. beautiful. i” 

"I daresay | That sort of person usually fs |” 

‘’ What sort of & person, my lady ?” 





"I have not told you willingly, but you 
forced It from mo, I would gladiy have spared 
you,” 

Nell looked so strangely pale and calm that 
Lady Delaval was touched. Sae put one hand 
not unkindly on the girl's shoulder, but Helen 
Charteris shook {t off impatiently, 

“Don't!” she said sharply, “you might be 
contaminated. You forget, my lady, thav I am 
the daughter of an outcast.”’ 

“ T forget nothing, but I am sorry for you.” 

* It only my father bad lived.” 

“ Better not ; he jast worshipped his wife, and 
he could never have been happy after her death. 
You will marry well, I daresay, and in a few 
years you will forget all about this interview.” 

“T thigk not, my lady, 1 am not good at for- 


ge : 

“I knew your father well. I would help 
you if I could, only for my daughters’ sake I 
esnuncet encourage any Intiniscy between them 
and you,” 

*'Do you suppose anyone knows?” 

“ The was known at the time far and 
wide, It may have been forgotten, and you eee 
it was more than twenty years ago; old psople 
like me remember the story, the next generation 
probably never heard it, I don’t enppose Mru, 
Merton bas an idea of {»,” 

“TI suppose she would turn me ont of her 
house if she had. Lady Dolaval, if possible— 
T came to you only half-an-hour ago—I feel 
as if I had grown suddenly Into an old 
woman.” 

" You will get over ft.” 

"{ suppose so,” sald Nell, with a cheerless 
a “bat I shall never be a girl agalu—never 
a Tg 


CHAPTER II, 


Sue went away with a slow and Hatless step. 
Somehow her novel had loat {ts {nterest for 
Lady Delaval, Manconvring mother, practical 
woman of the world though she was, she had 
some heart left, and all she had bled for Helen 
Charteris and her troubles, A strange Impulee 
eelzed her to go after the girl and comfort her, 
but « nameless something held her back, and so 
she stayed on ber laxarious couch, and Nell went 
on—to her destiny. 

It was between four and five on a January 
afternoon, a cold, bleak day, when the rain came 
down not fn occasional showers, bat In one steady 
deluge. Nell heeded nothing of the fury of the 
elements. She had but one longing for the opsn 
alr, She wanted the fresh breegs of Heaven to 
fan her fevered cheek. She wanted, ahi io 
badly, poor child ! to be alone, where no officious 
friead could distarb her ; and so, half-ancon- 
sclops what she did, she took up a heavy shaw), 
flang fb about her head and shoulders, and went 
out into the gathering gloom. 

There was no plan of action ab. Nell’s heart. 
She had actually given no single thought to her 
fature. She longed onspeakably for her old 
shelter at Minerva House. If ahe could only 
have gone back to Mrs. Hamilton's care; to the 
gay eallies of Lady Lillian, and the quieter mirth 
ot Margaret Dean! If she could have drank of 
the stream of Lathe, and this wretched month 


fade from her memory! But, slas! {t conld not, | 


She could never egain be a happy, unconscious 
school-girl, Sie was the helress whom Mrs. 
Merton had hinted 4 pr be wooed for her monay 
—the orphan whom Lady Daelaval regarded as 
dangerous to all other girls until she had attained 
the honours of matronhood. 

She walked on and on until the gathering 
shades of night, the increasing weariness of her 
Mmbs, warned her of the distance she muab have 
travers: 

Tae Park grounds were far behind, She stood 
fo @ long narrow lane, with thick hedges on 

peeps of the far-off 
along, winding road! Nelli 
Is dawned on her siowly she had 





taken for walka or drivea ta the direction where 
she found hereelf, 

A'l wae new and strange to her, Mota siogie 
Jandmark pointed ont her whereabouts, She was 
as conpheate lost as [6 was well passible for her 
to 


Mot » house was in aight. She eaw ro single. 
trace of human life, In her troubled mood ehe 
had never noticed the way she came. She re- 
membered dimly passing through a gate—all else 
was blank, 

She was tired. Her trembling feet could 
hardly support ber weight, and her dress was 
soaked through and throsgh. Bhe ebivered 
with cold as she stood there, pondering what 
to do, 

“Tt only I could dle!” moaned the poor girl 
to herself. “If only it were not wrong, I would 
just stretch myecif under that hedge, and by 
morntng light I should be dead, Ib would be 
better shan living op, to be shunned and hated, 
and no ons-would be very sorry. Lt! would ory, 
and think of ms at first, but ehe would sooo 


forges 1” 


A sound of horse’s hoofs behind her. Nell 
tried to find her volce, and appeal for ald, bat 
words would not come. They were not needed, 
The sight of a female figure, standing slone'in 
that dreary place at nightfall, was enough to as- 
tonish the rider. Hs reined fn at once, and sald, 
courteously, -— 

* Have you lost your way! Oan I be of any 
asalatance to you?” 

The voice echoed through Nell’s heart. She 
had beard it twice—firet in dream!and, then later 
on fn Mca. Merton's drawing-room. 

She forgot leola's description of Sir Guy ;— 
forgot that he was Mra, Merton’s rejected love, 
Nell bad room bub for one thoughv-—he had 
ofisred to save her once io a vislon; surely, 
therefore, he would save her now ! 

“Oa, Sir Gay!” and she stopped abruptly, 
but the three words were a rovelation to him, 

“© Miss Caarteria! Ic it possible?" 

“T have lost my way. Piease tell me, am I 
very far from Merton Park.” 

** About eight miles, What can Mrz. Merton 
be thinking of to let you be out on auch a night 
alone, like this!” - 

**Sne did not know.” 

Gay felt perplexed. 

“Do you mean you came out alone without 
telling her }” 

“Without telliog anyone! I wae feeling ead, 
and I longed for the fresh air, I waiked on and 
on, I never uoticed how far it was until I found 
myself here.” 

Gay looked at her closely; he feared she was 
oud of her mind. 

‘© Tam quite well,” said Nell, feverishly. “Oh, 
quite} Sir Gay, won't you tell me the way back 
to the Park!” 

“Oertainiy nob! You have walked alrendy 
far more than !s good for you. I ehail take you 
home for my mother to look sfter you, and we 
will send over a groom to relieve Mrs, Merton's 
anxiety.” 

“Bat I cannot go with you, I have never 
even seen Lady Decima.”’ 

‘*'That makes no difference. My mother will 
take care of you, my child,” he added, gently, 
** Why, you are drenched! Ib fs utterly [mpos- 
alble for you to walk eight miles to-night, and if 
I took you home and ordered the brongham to 
Grive you to the Park, you would equally have to 
see my mother, Believe me, you need not fear 
her A she is most kind and gentle, Ali girls love 
ber. 


Nell shivered. 

* She won't ike me, Lady Delave! said no one 
who was old enough te kvow the truth could like 
me,” 
“My poor child!” said Gay, pitytogly, ‘! yon 
are labouring under some eruci mistake, Bly 
mother herself told me you were to be as & 
daughter to Major Merton, How can you my 
such things of yourself }" 

“TI don’t know ; 1 think sometimes it Is an 
evil dreaw, aud I shall wake presently to wonder 
how I belleved {i,” 

** Zam eure you will, Now, id is a very litle 
way to the Grange, bub\you are far too tired to 
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walk, If I ilft you on to my horse do you think 
you can mansge to keep your seat while I 
lead him home” 

“ But-———” 

“No but, please. Miss Charteris, you are my 
captive, and are going to obey me.” 

© rsised her in hle-arms, another moment and 
shewas fa the saddle; the hore® was sure, and 
knew his master’s voice. Guy led the antmal 
with kindly care, and so they arrived at Vernon 
Grange, much to the surprise of the butler, 

“ Where in my mother ?” 

" Her Iadyship fe fo her boudoir, Sle Gay.” 

He turned to lift Nell off the horse, but she 
made no sign of hearing him. He looked Inte 
the stil! white face, then took her fn his arms, and 
carried her through the long hall to the pretty 
room where Lady Vernon awaited him, 

My dear Gay 1” 

Sarpriee, consternation, and curfosity were all 
mingled in thatery, Sir Gay laid his burden on 
the sofa before he spokes, 

"Ie fs Mejor Merton’s ward, Mies Charteris, I 
found her in the lane, mother, almost fainting 
with fright and exhaustion. She had loat her 
way, and got thoronghly downhearted. I know 
you will be good to her.” 

Lady Decima promised. She had had daughters 
of her own and lost tham ; perhaps this was why 
she loved all girle, She rang for her mald and 
restoratives, with her own hands removed the 
drippivg shawi. 

"You had better leave her te ux, Guy!” 

“I will; but, mother, there is some secret 
aboubd all this, That cruel woman, Lady Delaval, 
has been stabbing the child with some cruel 
sarcasme, I suspect,” 

When Nell opened her eyes she was full of be- 
wilderment. Her wet clothes had all gone ; she 
was wrapped in a pale blue dressing-gown. Her 
bright hatr floated round her like a eall, and by 
the eide of the sofa sat the prettiest and gentleat 
of elderly ladies, who looked up with a smile as 
the girl glanced inquiringly areund, 

“ You are better now, dear!” . 

“aan. sald Neil, faintly, “Please, wher 
arm ” 

“At Vernon Grange, My son found you in 
River-lane, You had lost your way!” 

“Ah!” Nell tried to rise, ‘I mnsbt go home, 
please ; Ip le very late!” 

* Past ten o'clock ; but you cannot go home 
to-night. I have sent Mrs. Merton word I shall 
keop you till the morning.” 

Nell+ighed. Her blue eyes fixed themselves 
on Lady Vernon with plteous entreaty. 

“Ia ft trae?” 

"My dear child, is what true? How can I 
tell what you mean !” 

“* What Lady Delaval eatd,”’ 

"What did she say }’ 

“ That I could never be like other girls, That 
for her daughters’ eake she could never let them 
be intimate with me, because my mother was— 
an onfcast |” 

“My poor child!--and she could tell you 
that | ” 


** You knew it, then !” 

“I knew that Colonel Charterls quarrelled 
with his whole family on the occasion of his 
marriage. Major Merton told me so, but he told 
me taore than that, He said no wife ever made 
her husband happler—oo wife waa ever more 
truly a help meet than Mrs, Charteris, He said 
that when she died- the Colonel felt the light 
of bie life had gone ont |” 

Rell was crying softly to herself, 

“Tt made me so wretched, I wanted to die. J 
thought I should never be happy again.” 

‘The past fs past,” sald Lady Decima gently. 
“T never knew the true story of your mother’s 
life, I know there was something In It which 
deprived her of the entrée to London soclety ; 
bat, my dear, all this was long ago, I do not 
think her daughter should trouble over it. Re- 
member your mother as what she really was, 
the joy of your father's life, and I don’t think 
you need be very unhappy about her.” 

“ How kind you are, Now Lady Delaval———” 

"She has a pecallar reason for hating your 
mother’s memory. She was once your father’s 
betrothed wife; it had been a convenient 





arrangement planned between the parents at 
first, but she lowed him passionately. She 
p garpaer rrp and eee ee ry on 
oud be, aa 8 young widow sho hoped 

old love ae return bo re You know she was 


Nell sighed. 

“ You can’t think how strange and bewildered 
I feel. A month ago I was almost a child, and 
now——"" 


Lady Decima kiseed her. 

‘*My dear, you may from time to time hear 
unkind allusions to your mother’s past, but, be- 
Heve me, you need not feel desponding. You will 
fiad plenty of friends staunch and true.” 

A knock ab the door, Enter Sir Gay, in 
— evening dress—an anxious jook upon his 

cA, 

“ How is Mies Charteris?” 

" Qalte weil,” said Nell, prettily. “ Please, Sir 
Gay, I don’t know how to thank you for your 
kindness,” 


“I did nothing,” 
"© Miss Oharterie had better to bed, I 
* inter Lady Decima; “she calls ber- 


self quite well, but her checks are flashed, and 
she will be feverlah to-morrow if we do not keep 

her qaiet.” 
Nell bade good-night, and went off obediently 
the of a maid. Mother 


It was half-inquiring, half-deprecating. It 
meant, “ what do you think of her ?”’ and under- 
standing this, Lady Deckma replied, — 

“She is very pretty. I never saw a child who 
80 touched my heer,” 

** She fs not a child at all.” 

“* She fs only nineteen.” 

* Aad under the care of such 8 woman as Mrs. 
Merton! Bah ! she will be a practled coquette 
before many months are over.” 

“* How bitterly you speak of Mrs, Merton.” 

“TI believe I hate her.” 

% Why 7” 

“T can’t tell you. The girl Is innocent enough 
now, but she will soon corrup> her,” 

*T think you are too severe,” 

“Am I? Whom does she remind yon of, 
mother—Miss Charteris, I meant” 

* Of no one.” 

“Tam quite certain I have seon and known 
someone very like her. The moment I saw her I 
felt her face was familiar to me, I don’t think I 
ever met her before, but I am positive I have moet 
someone whom she resembies.” 

“Tn your travels 1” 

“T think pot., The fancy fs more mixed up 
with my childhood’s days, mother ; do tax your 
memory and think. Did you ever know anyone 
like Mtsx Charteris }” 

Never!” retarned Lady Decima positively ; 
but if Gay had been watching her attentively 
he must have seen a shadow filb over her 
brow. 

That night, when all the household had retired 
to reat, and perfect silence reigned at the Grange, 
the stately figure of Lady Decima might have 
been seen making towards the west wing, » small 
silver larap in her hand. Once of the rooms in 
this wing was given up to relics of the past. It 
would not have been correct to call it a mere 
lumber-room, for stored there were things of some 
value, which any dealer in curfosities would have 
given much to possess, - 

No; the apartment was simply a refuge for 
whatever seemed out of place elsewhere, from 
rare old tapestry and old carved ocak to moderh 
vases, of which Lady Decima had tired. 

The room was crammed with nick-nacks, some 
of them so rare that my lady kept the keys herself, 
and never let‘anyone, save her confidential maid, 
perform the dusting and sweeping needed from 
time to time. 

She unlocked the door and entered, placed the 
lamp on a eptndle-legged table of tulip wood, and 
turned irevinctively to the farther wall, agained 
which some plotures bad been placed, their faces 
hidden, as though the orl; had committed 
some dire offence which even thelr dumb 
¢figies unworthy of she light of day, 

My lady turned ons of the picturew round, 





sank inte a lew chalr, and sat g:2'ng at fb as one 
whose whole fate bang upon results of that 
“Tes el ted girl In the 
represented a young 
costume of thirty years before, etriking)y beautifu 
with Jarge dark blue eyes, and s gay, untrou 
face, as though it and sorrow had never held close 
companionship, 

For fall ten minutes Lady Decima contem- 

lated the picture, then she rose with a sigh. 

“T wonder it never struck me before. Well, 
there is pot much harm done yet. Miss Oharterls 
returns to the Park to-morrow, and Gay hates 
Mrs, Merton so deeply he fs nob likely to become 
her guest. Iam sorry for the girl, poor child ; 
bat what are her interests to me compared with 
my boy’s? Henceforward I have a new alm, » 
fresh obj-cb In life—to keep those two spart. If 
only my efforte can work aright, Goy and Miss 
Charteris aball never meet again! Ab any cost, 
at any encrifice, I will divide them !” 


(To be continued.) 








A WORTHLESS WOMAN. 


—0j—— 


(Continued from page 33.) 


George waz actual master of [hb now—Mlss 
Vandaleur having accepted a handsome sum from 
Kitty for her share and interest in {t, and Jem 
was trying to fiad » small estate In the county 
wich a pretty house on It to please Diana. Only 
somehow or other Diana was very hard to please 
in this reepect. 

Nothing took her fancy. Nothing quite sulted 
her, no matter whether 1b was an ancient or 
modern dwelling-house, large or small, pretty or 
ugly, there was always some flaw in her eyes, 
some drawback that made it an undesirable 


dwelling. and Jem was nearly at bie wits’ 
end, for wedding-day was drawing n‘gh and 
he had no bower for his bird. She took thie with 


extreme Indifference and coolness, and when he 
arged her to try and think well of Rosedene, a 
pretty place some twenty miles the other side of 
the village, she sald f¢ would never do for her 
home, and that they could stay at the farm, for 
awhile—noless M-r. Eitlot ob to bat 
arrangement, Of course Mrs, Ellfot didn’t, being 
only too delighted to keep her only son vear her 
a litele longer. 

So matters stood one day about the middle of 
Angust—one eultry, breathless sammer's day, 
with a torrid blue sky overhead, anda bissing 
sun pouring down on all things inanimate or 
snimate. } 

Miss Vandaleur did not feel the heat, fo fact 
ehe rather iiked {t, and she had in the afternoon 
gone out to a remote corver of the rove-garden, 
screened from the house by a priver hedge. 
Here, under the shade, of a great oak, she sat 
reclined In em American chair, ber attloude 
showing off all the graceful lines of her beautiful 

re 


figare, 

How long ahe sat there with closed eyes review- 
ing her past life she did not know, but she woke 
from her day-dream with a start, for a voloe was 
murmoring her name, close at hand, and opening 
her eyes, she found a tall dark man at her side, 
his face tanned by exporure to wind and sun, 
his deep, powerful, compelling eyes, fixed on her, 


face, 
“You! Sir Amerald!” she exclatmed in enr- 


prise, the colour flickering uncertainly In her face | 


as she gave him her hand. 

* Yes, it is J,” he wid, retaining her band tr 
his clasp. 

“I thonght yon were abroad,” she observed, 
landuidly, recovering her composure, as she sank 
back fm her chair, and drew ber hand away with 
a decisive movement, 

"JT was until two days sgo,"’ he rejoined, 


gravely, 

“Ahil Bishing, weren’t yout” 

The cold, beautiful eyes were ralsed to hie 
dark, handsome .face with perfect composure as 
she put the question, 


~ = =e 
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1” 
* Aad thea—all the pleasure of my trip was 


“Indeed | How!” 

She put the question in a tone of well-bred 
indifference, toying the while with the crimson 
roses at her breast, the only spot of colour about 
poe Airaed seh: gubedsee yah, gage 
sexol-traneparent material, throng) w 

outlines of her arms and shoulders were just 


"Diana, you know how!” he sald, sternly, 


bending his on her, 

“ "Se A Amerald !” she anewered, lightly, 
with a little, mocking laugh, “you credit me 
with greater knowledge than I possess, How 
bie Coe 

"Te it true?” he abruptiy. 

Ie what true!” she returned, nonchalantly. 

married,” 


’ 
. 


“Diana!” 

His voloe was fall of and dismay. 

** Nex Wednesday .” she went on, coolly, 
“ ab the parish church of Denehaurst.” 

“Toe farmer!" he burat out, con- 
temp y: ! 

“If you like to call him so, I prefer to desig- 
vate him James Elliot, Keq, gentieman, of Kim 
Tree Farm. It sounds better, you know, as Iam 
going to be hie wife.” 

fn her companion, 


wen Who all proven in? che asked, hang 
ho prevent is?” she \ 
“Twill 1” he declared, ' - 
"You 1” 
And she smiled a Mitle emile of exultant 


ling. 

“Yes, I, You know I love you, Diana!” he 
went on, impetuously, @ioging himself on the 
soft eward at her feet, fond ernie gr act 
some months before, ‘‘ You have known [t for 
weryce hove oa o88 of showing your aff 

‘You bave an your affec- 
tion 1” she said, ag! 

‘*What would you have?” he asked, with 
passionate anger, ‘* You ridiculed and froze and 
encouraged me by turns.” 

“You were never fn earnest!” she retorted, 


telly. 

“As Heaven is my witness, I was!” he 
asserted, solemnly ; there J I was not sure of 
you. You so often seemed indifferent to me, and 
ocen with others.” 


gesture, 
“And you thought I would refuse you?” she 
pepe ap see agree roses between her 
m, white for she was far from being as 
calm as she him to think, is 
‘*T thought so then, And now, Diana-—” 
“Now,” she interrupted, almost fiercely, "I 
gy, abd i: James E'ilot 1” 


“No; but I have given my word—he trusts 
\—he loves me!" 

" And do I not love yout” 

mae does, It seems like life 


to 
‘And ft is life to me, Diana!” cried the 


Baronet, ‘I cannot let you go, oh, my darling ! 
—for I know you love me!” ae 


could—love, 
followed a conversation touching their flight 
apeedy marrlage—a course of conduct which 


to brand ber as the most heartless and. 


eless of women ! 

- * . * * * 

It wanted bat oné week from Jem’s - 

. He was ina state of ecstatic bilss, thoug 

he had not seen his Intended for the last few 
Gays, she having gone up to London ostensibly 
to have some gowns fi and to get things for 
her trouseau. Bat that made little difference 
now ; for next Wednesday she would be his~-his 
utterly and entirely, bound to him by the 
strongest acd most enduring tle that can hold 
man avd woman together. 

There was a smile on his lips as he 
poliehed the barrel of his breech-loader. He was 
going out on the moors grouse-shooting jast to 
pass the time, for he didn’s quite know what to 
do be very now epee Diana was away, and 

shouldered gun, stepped ond light- 
hearted and free for his day's sport, not dream- 


to 

About « mile from the farm he met the poat- 
man, who gave him some letters. Two or three 
glanced at the super- 
pocket, The fourth 
Diana, and he strode on hastily, to 
reach the solltude of the moor, where he might 

joy ft alone |! 
there he tore it open esgerly, and de- 
ite contents. The first time he looked at 


read {t again, and as the meaning of the cruel, 
heartless words came home to bim, he threw ont 
his arms with a cry like a wounded animal, 
The letter was short, but very much to the 
oe rage: and set forth that the writer found ahe 
made a mistake, that she did not love him, 
bat did Sir Amerald Archstone, to whom she 
cA! ay tenyaaon ght ype ul 
ye regret, and saying 
oe h he 6 forgive her, she would never 


ou shall not!” be cried, with equal fierce- |. © 


Wa ws tee hancinigs of wp 6 

as it of my approachi 
marriage that brought you to your senses!” Ps 
asked more quietly, | at him keenly. 

“ Yes,” he ackno frankly, ‘“ I 
heard you were about to become another man’s 
wife, my pride gave way before my love—I felt I 
could not lose you. You are teo dear to me!” 

“It bas not been in vain, then?” she mur- 


oy. he per md with ey ene 
oy, beau bands 
tn bin, ea scene Uhiner* sue atl aan be creel 
te me. You will be mine now, even now!” 
“It fs too late,” she replied, in tremulous 


win ae You are not vsuneuipang 





gauged ker character and capabilities more keenly 
and accurately than she thought. There 
would be no appeal from this decision. It was 
nal, Moreover, this was Wednesday, and she 
bs Archstone’s wife in a few minates. 
"Oh, Heaven!” he groaned, 


the twelfth died away, he lifted his gun 
with » quick movement and fired. 
A'most before the report rang out Jem Eillot 





lay amongst the purple heather, shot 
through the heart, his white face turned up to 
Heaven, as though calling down veogeance on 
his murderess, 

+ * * . 

They found him late that evening, led to the 
place where he lay by his setter. In one hand 
was clenched the gun, in the other the letter 
that told {te own story, gave the motive for his 
shamwful self-soughs death. 

To Mra, Eillot the shock was so great that 
brain fever ensued and kept her mercifully an- 
conscious of what was passing around, 

At the Inquest they found that poor Jom had 
deliberately taken his own life tn cold’ bleod, 
so he waz denied burial in consecrated ground, 
but by permission bis fem!!y buried him om the 
side of the hiil opposite the farm, and Namcy 

nted his grave with rose-trees, while she wept 

fitter tears for ‘'‘ ber lover who loved her not,” 

There wae no wedding that August at Dane- 
harst, but a year later George and Kitty were 
married, and lived happily at Hill Court, which, 
restored to Its former splendour, was thrown 
epen, and generous hospitality dispensed. 

One person, however, by common consent of 
both master and mistress, never darkened it 
threshold with her unwelcome presence, and 
that was Lady Archstone. 

They saw her sometimes when they were in 
town, and heard of her often leading a gay, 
fashionable, godless life—ramour sald neglected 
by her fast, dissipated husband—but they never 
spoke, And Nancy, her young life darkered by 
acloud that would never lift, devoted herself to 
Mre, Hillot, the mother of the man to whom she 
had given all the wealth of her tender heart ; 
whom she had loved " not wisely, but too well,’ 
and up on the hill-side the violets bloom in epring 
and the roses in eummer over poor Jem’s uncon 
secrated grave. 

[rae END] 








BUT NOT OUR HEARTS. 


—10:— 


CHAPTER X!X. 


Tux following day Opal set off for Dana, 
accompanied, to Max’s intense disgust—for he 
had Intended to escort her home himself—by the 

merican. 


A 

Lady Dorothy was quite willing that B pregg 
should take charge of her niece, for she hada’t 
much faith in Max, and thought he wouldxi’t 
scruple to make love on the way if he were so 
minded, and she didn’t doubt he would be to 
such a charming compenion, and she knew that 
it would palo Opal. So she gave a gracious con- 
sent to the elder man doing chaperon. 

The journey wae pleasanver to Mises Vane than 
she anticipated. Money does wonders ! 

The saloon carriage, engaged, they had all to 
themselves ; the tables were strewn with papers, 
books, comic journals, and heaps of roses, while 
sorae gay-plumsged birds, going to the aviary at 
Temple Dene, were hung about; two or three 
splendid rugs were tossed over the seats, and 
Mr. Spragg's pockets were fall of the most deli- 
clous bon bons, which his fair companion was 
quite young enough to enjoy thoroughly. 

Then he talked moot interestingly of other 
countries, and as abe listened, turning over ths 
leaves of the {llustrated papers, she forgot her 
horror of him, only to remember it with a fresh 
fit of shuddering as the train drew up at 
Evesham, and In rising to get out she looked 2 
him, and. found the dark eyes fixed on her fare 

Mr, Spregg’s carriage was waltlog, and he in- 
alated on driving her over to the R st, » proceed- 
fog to which she very much objected, feeling 
that she would Infinitely have preferred joltiog 
slong slowly, iu one of the ramshackle etation 
files, to bowling swiftly over the country roads 
behind the high-stepping bays. 

Bat no choice was allowed her, and after a few 
feeble words of refusal she found herself re- 
c‘inipg om the eofa cushions, at the Amerfcan’s 
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right hand, and being stared at by all ‘the folk, 
or and low, that they met, ; 

¢ was quite a relief when they arrived ‘at the 
thatched house, and the boys trooped out to give 
her a nolsy welcome, followed by Raby, and then 
by Mr. Vane, who greeted his nelghbour warmly, 
and bestowed a Judas-kles on his daughter's 
cheek. 

* Had 8 pleasant journey !” fngutred the arch- 
> : : 

“ Very pleavant,” returned Spragg, loo ab 
Opal. “ Seemed shortest I’ve ever had.” —_ 

“We came by the express,” she explained, 

“Tee, Come in and have a cup of teat” 

“Toanke, I will,” be returned, to Vane’s de- 
Hight and the girls’ disappointment, especial! 
Raby’s, for she wanted to hear the news; pe | 
all, with the exception of Bartfe, Bob, and 
Biackle, went Into the drawing-room, where tea 
was presently brough) by Jenvy. 

“Eojoyed yourself, my love?” querfed the 
taaster of the Rest, after a time, with an excel- 
Tent assumption of parental affection, 

“Very much,” replied his eldest 
wrenching her eyes cif Billie's pale face, an 
looklzg at him. 

“A great deal of galety, I suppose '” 

Yes, We went out nearly every night, ” 

“Indeed? Then I should say a Xd and 
Fashionable Ife would just salt you, roues 
bloom ae brightly as ever, eh, Spragg 1” 

 Qaite os brightly, aud as beaatifally,” agreed 
the Mummy, with another admiring glance ab 
the object of hfs affections ; 

"¥ don’e think I ehould Ike a fashionable 
life,” began Opal. 

“Ob, yos, you would,” interrupted her father, 
quickly. “You sre juss the sort of girl for ff, 
and I only regret that my position forbids my 
indulging you with s!l the galety and enjoyment 
you ehould have, and would certalaly Ike.” 

This was sald for the rich man’s edification, 
and Opal, meeting a meaning look from her 
— cold eyes, did not dare to disagree with 

Mm, 

“Your daughtera wiil probably have a 
chance of bein’ fodulged in that way. before 
long.” 

* How 1" loguired Oopa. 

“Lady Dorothy thinks of takin’ Westeourt 
from Sir Homphrey.” 

“Jodeed 1” he rejolnad, not feeling altogether 
well pleased at thie piece of information, 

“Yes. She has commissioned me to inquire 
about the terms, &c., ard probably will come 
there abont the middie of July.” 

“Ah! Then we shall be qaite near nelgh- 
bours ¢” 

* Quite; and I have no doubt that her lady- 
ahip will entertain freely.” 

*‘ Neither have I,” answered the other, with 
a liewle laugh, ‘She will fill the house with 
young people, and keep them going at tennis, 
dauciog, and sach-like smuzements from smorn- 
Ing tii) nighs.” 

“'Josseo, And your dasghtere will be able to 
participate in the fan 1” 

“ Yes, and to bother me for money for finery,” 
muttered thelr am'able parent, as the visitor 
rose tu go, 

* I cay, what aswell you ave!” cried. Bertie, 
later on, when they were fn the den, discassing 
week tos and butterlese mu fiias, 

“ Qafve like & princesses,” shouted Bob, touching 
the embroidered fiowuces of her pretty white 
gown. 

“Phat cost 8 small fortune, 1 should say,’ 
announced Raby, refiectively, 

* | believe it did,” spgreed her elder eclater; 
“and some of the other things aunt gave nit 
were very costly, and pow I shall have no ase for 
them, or very livtle,” 

. “Oh, yeu, you will,” 

" How?” 


“ I? cant comes to Westcourt yon may be sure 


she will want uz to epend a good deal of time 
there,” 


“TY sup she will, But you must go mostly, 
Tabs. hs 1 only be fair, after One ea 
oe I have had, and then—I prefer to remain 
at home,’ , 
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And dream of’Paal { put In the other mis. 


" Yea, and dream of Paal.” 
‘* By the way, how is he?” 
ee 


“! And when was that ¢'? 

" About a week ago.” 

"You will be expecting another letter 
soon 1” 
“ ‘en,"” y 

“ What is the matter with Billie!” she asked, 
a moment later, in a lower tone, glancing at 
the child, who leant Ilstlessly back In his 
chair without making the smallest attempt to eat 
the unappetiztog mv fia on his plate, 

“ Nothing much,” retarned the Duchess, 
pera i “The heat has tired him, per- 

ps,” 


© He looks thinner than when I went away.” 

“Do you think sof I can’s see much 
difference.’ 

“ You have nob noticed {t, perhaps, sselng him 
every day. To me ft is striking.” 

“ Certafaly, he does not look very robust, 
but then you see that can’t be wondered at, 
for, being delicate, be requires much .more 
nouriehmen’ than we can posaibly give him,” 

‘That ts 1b," snd rising, with a heavy sigb, 
Ops] went over to the Ifttle follow, and, taking 
him on her lap, sat near the open window, 
through which stole in the cool evening breeze, 
laden with the perfume of mignonette and sweet 
pea, and gave him «packet of Mr. Spragg’s 
chocolate thet hse devoured hungrily, while he 
Matened to the oft-told tale of * Jack and the 
Beanstalk.” 


The quiet uneventfal life ab the Reat ap 
strange to her for the first few Ways, and then 
she began to feel the restfalness of it, and to en- 
joy the walks she tuok over the Dene levels, 
acoompanied Billle and Tark, the latter’ of 
whom was noteily raptarous over the return of 
Crete ehaah he bvnk Wettgh y EA Bgtial 

came the news, brought by Mr, , 
that Lady Dorothy had become the tenan® of 
Wenstoourt, and early in Jaly she arrived there, 
and sent over at once for her feces, who 
obeyed the summons, and strolled over with Billfe 
to see her ladyship’s new habitation. 

Tt was a charming place ~~ old, time-worn, 
picturesque, Had originslly been a cottage, to 
which had been added several rooms, a!) built fn 
the same qualot fashion, with cesement windows, 
enwreathed in roses and hovey suckle, deep 
window-seats, low esflings, osk wafnscoting, and 
on ite high-pesked roof was a thatch over @ foot 
deep. there was 6 garden around {t, old- 
fashioned snd lovely,’ with marjoram, and 
lavender, and’ love-lfes-b and sweet 
Wiillam, and many other an vian flowers, 
and cosy arbourr, vine-trellised, and coo), terapt- 
ing places to take tea fn hot summer evenings, 

“What do you think of my but!” asked 
Lady Dorothy, after she had taken them on & 
tour of inspection, from the garrets to the 


“IT guess your cabin fea pretty one, real 
prety, returned the Duchess, with s twinkle in 


eyes. 

‘*Hat ha!” laughed her relative, shaking her 
finger's$ ber, “Good thing for you Cope fan's 
here. He'd teach you to mimic his dearest 
friend.” Deon 345; 

wave ; but you ae fan’t hers.”” 

% are y sorry.” 

" Am T to shank the trath ?” 

** Of course,” chimed in Max, who wae loung- 
ng in one of + window-seats, reine bie oourins 
alternately. 6 always speak the truth when 
we are in Arcadia,” 

"Is this Arcadia 1” , 

“ Doesn't it lock like {ht" and he waved his 
hand towards the meadow, where the kine atood 
knee-deep in the clover, ly. walting to be 
milked by thd rovy- >, and at 


the pond where the ducks disported thecaselver 


and the dove-honse with {ts and 
Oe tere hor, mid thie Fare sgh” 
s t 


“semua” 





“Quite so, and we “y — for yours with 
regard to the absence of your father.’ So 

*Tosn, if I mamet tell the plain, unvarnished 
trath,L am unfelgnedly thanktal shat he fs not 
giving us the honour of his company on this 
ceécasion,” 

“ Hear, hear!” laughed her ladyship, rattling 
away with ber atfckon the d boards, aud 
making ahideous din, ‘She's her own father’s 
enlld, her own father’s child, though, for alt 
her candour.” 


"I don’t doubt ft for an fustant,” he rejoined, 
quietly, meeting Ruby’s stare of indigantion with 
cool éfftontery. 

"Like sire, ike child,” 

| hope £ only inherit some of his qualities,’ 
she cried, quickly 


“ Anut seems to think his mantle has fallen on 
you entirely,” 

“That Tam sure it has not” she retorted 
fiercely. 

' agers mete npr 
‘By whom, 
‘5 Wavety i n_ everybody fn general.” 

“Pooh 1" and with that expresalon of ‘dda- 
tempt and diegust the Duchess walked ff to the 
garden, where she was quickly followed by Billie, 
oA mace Manny by Bk, and the thres soon 


lost themselves the currant bushes, 

" Now, what's the matter with you?” 
demanded Lady Dorothy, sharply, when they 
were alone, % 

"' Nothing, aunt,” 

“© Whas do you mean by no ” 

" Why —that—that—annt,” starmomered, 
blushing. 


“Don's tell me,” with a wave of the stick In 
the air, wh you're a fre —_ —_— 
t . Your are vy, mou 
wee cas with ty What le 


drocp, Now out with at” 
“ [—I—am—rather anxlousr—aboat—Billie,”’ 
she faltered, thus , which was 


true, You fb was not ber anzlety /for — 
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sculated, fn blank astonishment. 


rans a grea chance o’ dylan’, 


» 
vm ting |" muttered her 
t, “end ‘all for a wretched panpor 
‘ish the boys were here, or Raby." 
fob agolo’, surrt” demanded 
ap from her fraltiess-occupa- 
' cold, Hmp hands of the 


certainly not, 1 intend to——" 
Then.t shall. Dm nob agoin’ tesco er dic 
others oa ain't seem te Uke ts do," 


room, 
eried her master: “You muvtn’ 


i 
e 


“My daughter has. fainted, thats all,” he 
retarned, biandly, going forward to welcome his 


|> Patuted } Have you sent for # doctor }" 


“T was just golog for Linton,” 
~ “Let me send the ‘groom, He will go 


“I do think go,” and he lifted her tenderly, and 
laid her on the sofs, arranging the 





Vane.’ : 
° “Abd” sald the American, with a quick glance 
ot bia. | * What do you méan e *no real 
canee 


*'T mean that ehe fs over-sensitive, and that 
the death of « friend onght not really to affect her 


so deeply. 

‘A friend! A girl friend!” 

‘* No, a man, In fact,” with a desperate plange, 
“she heard this morning that young Chicherly 
was drowned”’ 

** Paul Ohicherly 1” 

“Yee, The Juno was wrecked off the Brazils, 
and esveral of the cflicers'and men were lost.” 

“Ineo,” eald Gpragg. “I suppose Miss Vane 
mourns lover.” pipet ed 

that,” returned other, quietly, 
having recovered his usual coolness, and 
feeling that a few lies would be necessary to make 
tmntters tight and things smooth with the 
tolllionatre, 3 


© As children there was 2ome nonsense of that 


* Indeed | 1 had no idea your ter had « 
lover, though I might have known beanty 
would win her many.” 

‘Pints wae sald with o stiffoers that alarmed 
Vane, and he hastily sald, — 





| 


asan elder brother, classed him and treated him 
as they did their owns Nothing more. Bat Opal le 
so tender that she news of his death hes 
naturally upset her,’* 

** Are you sare he was nothing more than that 
to hert"’ ‘Lhe Mammy’s keen eyes tet Vane’s 
fa a searching look, which the latter met and re- 
turned with perfect self-posseasion, aud withoat 
the quiver of an eyelid, 

“Qatte sure,” he emiled»blandiy. ‘“ Hed I 
thought thore was anything mors of late years i 
should have forbidden the youtg man the house, 
I would not, under any clroumsteuces, have per- 
mitted an alliance with the son of such a man es 
Fighiake Chicherly.” 

“Ab!” asld Spragg again 

“You know, of course, what an objectionable 
person the late master of Temple Dane was 

nih ; latély I have heard some queer 


“* Qaeer tales |‘ echoed Vane, with asuggestive 
shrug of the shoulder ;'* thes is putting ft miidly, 
Paal could nod be held responsible for bie favher’s 
mad and bad acts, stil I doubsif he will tarn out 
well.» Iv ia bard to find a tams duck in a wild 
dock’s nest, or a good son from a dissipated rake 
of # father.” 

"That's true,” agreed. the other, slowly, a 
pussled expreseion on bis face.. To teil the truth 
{s was'a shock to him to find that another man 
had admired Opal, had probably been her lover, 
for he did not quite believe Mr. Vane'e protesta- 
tions to the contrary. She had appowred to him 
so innocent, so youthfal, that he had been foolish 
enough to hope shat her heart was aotouched, 
Now be was in doubt, This fainting looked sas- 
pletous, and be gave an Impatient eigh as he 
turned to the couch on which she lay. 

“ Father, she’s dead, 1 think,” said Billis, in a 
low, awe-ntruck tone, “ She's getting eo cold,” 

“You're @ lbtle fool,” resurned " father,” 
roughly, forgettlag for a momeut hie +éle of 
affactionate and tender parent, which he a! ways 
assumed for the American’s benafi:. 

“She ought to be covered,” ssid Spragg, 
touching the fey hand; ‘“ Have youn rag!” 

** Bille, go and fetch a cloak.” 

Obedientiy: the child ran off, and returned tu 4 
minute with a fur cloak, which he and Mammy 
spread over her, while Jenny brought a hot sin to 
put at her feet. 

“TI wish Raby was hero,” ejaculated her father, 
wish an uneasy glance af the fnsensibie girl's ashen 
face. 


“Tet me go and fetch her,” said Spragg at 


once, 

“I conlda’t trouble you, Lead me your horse, 
and I will side over.” 

“By no meanv. You mush stey here, J will 
go,” and withoat farther parley he stepped into 
the garden, and untylng Binebell sprang into she 
saddle, and eet offar a terrifispace towards Weat- 
court. 

He was determined to have afew words with 
Raby, before her father saw her, on the enbjec) 
of Paul Chicherly. 

"Hope Raby won't let him koow the trath,” 
muttered Vane, as he saw him depart, 

Bat he nesd not have feared. His second 
daughter was equal to any emergency, and was 
quite as clever at telling taradiddies ss he him- 


was, 

Roby was slt\fag fn one of the arbourr, l{sten- 
fog to Mount Severn’s vapid compliments, when 
she saw Spragg arrive. With a°fow words of 
apology she left bim ab once and crossed to the 
gate, at which the panting horze stood, 

“ What ts it #” gheteked., 

" Your alster has been taken suddenly 11. Can 
you come home et once?” 

“Yes, yes. Whatisit! Is it serious }”’ 

“We hardly know yot. She is in @ faindin' 

$. 


* Poor darling 1” 

“Wil Lady Dorothy let you have the 
broagham to drive back inf I have ridden so 
hard I guess my horee fs done,” and he gianesd 
et the mare, whose drooping head and foam- 
fiecked flanks showed the psce at which she bad 
come. 

“Of course. I will be ready In ten minutes,” 
and in almost less than that time she was seated 
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beside Spragg fp her aunt's neat little brougham, 
bowling along towards the Rest. 

“ What was the cause of Opal’s fllnees ” 

** Hearing suddenly of the death of a friend,” 

What friend }” 

"Paul Ohicherly,”’ said the man, quickly, 
keeping his eyes on her face, 

“Nol” she ejaculated, while her cheeks paled 


., to an ashen hue, 


" Yes. The Juno was wrecked off the Braalls, 
aad he with several others was drowned.” _ 

“Poor, poor Opal!” whispered her alater ; 
aloud she sald, ‘I am indeed sorry to hear of 
Tdeutenant Obicherly’s death. He was such & 
bright, charming fellow. We quite looked upon 
him as our brother.” 

“So your father tells me. 1 thought perhaps 
Mies Vane entertained a warmer feeling for him, 
ae the news affected her so much.” 

** Opal is all heart, all tenderness, and pity,” 
replied the girl, quietly and natarally—so 
naturally that she deceived her companion better 
than her father had. ‘'We were playmates in 
childhood, and his sudden and unha death 
would be certain to shock terribly one cannot 
even see a sparrow fall without shedding tears of 
grief and regret.” 

" Bhe seeme to be very sensitive,” he remarked, 
experiencing s sense of relief at her words, for 
he argued such s young girl could not disal- 
mulate, 

“She ts,” sgreed Raby; and then aflence 
reigned between them. 

She was wondering how Opal would bear this 
overwhelming sorrow, this biighting of her hoper, 
this sad ending to her future; he was thin 
of the moment when he held the woman he | 
te his breast, and wondering would she ever 
Mie there of her own sweet will, weaving happy 
dreams, letting hope steal into his mind } 

The Rest seemed very still as they drove up 
to ib. The doctor’s carriage stood at the door, 
Spregg found his way ab once to the “den,” 
and Raby hers, to the chamber she shared with 
her sister. 

There was a strong smell of brandy, eal 
volatile, eau de Cologne, and other restoratives In 
the room as ehe entered, and Linton was bending 
over the bed, applying remedies. 

“Is she better?” 

“No,” growled Vane; “she hasn’t come to 

et,” 

Ie she going to diei” she queried. 

"I didn’s think you wers a fool,” returned her 
father, almost savagely. 

** Neither am I,” she retorted, with spirit; 
"bat look ab her, and tell me if you think my 
question a foolish one 3” 

Vane did look, and as he noted the blae shade 
about the lps and nostrils, the seb rigidity of 
the features, cursed himself heartily for having 
broken the disastrous news so suddenly to her. 

** How did she learn about Paul?” 

'* She saw the paper,” he answered, curtly. 

‘‘Ah!” and father and danghter looked each 
other full In the face, 

e “JT shouldn’s wonder if it kills her,” sald the 
dter, 

i ag She Is made of tougher sinff than 
t 6.”* 

“ He was all the world to her,” 

“He was nothing to her,” sald Vane, with 
suppressed fury. “A miserable pauper, that I 
weuld have tarned from my doors without mercy 
had he ever returned to mar her future and my 
plans.” 

“I see,” sald the girl, with a lock of un- 
utterable contempt. ‘You meant to deal this 
biow,” and then, throwing off her hat, she - 
2 erg the .bed, and helped the doetor in 
efforts. 

After a while the patient seemed to breathe 
a little, but the teeth did not unclench, nor the 
lids unclose, and by the evening Mr, Spragg 
wat in such a wild state of alarm that he 
telegraphed to town for two celebrated phys!- 
clans. 

The great men arrived at Evesham just as 
day wae breaking, and entering the carrisge sent 
from Temple Dene, were driven over to the 
Res 


4, 
They both shook their heads gravely, and after 
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willingly 8. 

He never left the Rest, except at long Inter- 
vals just to gallop over to Temple Dene for some 
necessary ; he lavished his money about im the 
most generous and reckless manner in his 
endeavours to alleviate the safferings of the 
woman he loved. 

He did not hide his feelings now ; they were 
teo strong for him, and rent the vell he had 
covered them with. 

Copeland Vane knew that if his daughter 
lived the prize was hers, if she wished to take ft, 
And she did live, Very slowly and wearily she 
crawled back to that world which was such a 
wilderness, such a dreary desert to her without 
Pani. She hardly seemed to gain much strength 
as each day waxed and waned, and Linton sald 
her recovery would be extremely tedious owing 
to her Metlessness and want of interest in her 
own regaining of health, 


(To be continued.) 








A Cmrysse college f« to be established in 
London ; and, though the college is not yeb 
bullt, some of the professors heve already arrived 
and have started work. The wear 
thelr ordinary Orlental garments when taking 
classes, and many pupils have —Army men, 
engineers, So and budding diplomatists, 
Of course, have long been Chinese pro- 
fessors at Oxford and Cambridge, but this is the 
first ventare of the kind where the teachers are 
all natives of the Celestial Empire, 

Man Is not the only being who delights to go 

balloon, are certain files 


way. These airships are composed of 
bubbles, which are exuded from the bodies of 
files, the air {n which suffices to support the 
insects whenever thelr wings become weary and 
the fancy takes them to ride through the afr on 
their tiny gossamer bladdere. They can go, it is 
sald, in any desired direction by simply swaying 
their bodies toward the goal w they expect to 
curious airships the 


object of on it during Its aerial journey. 
ap cima or del in favour of the latter 
hypothesia they ‘point ont thab files while 
travelling fn balloons cannot satisfy thelr hunger 
unlesa they return to the earth. 
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They at once check the Co 
Temove the cause. — 
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* Que Lozenge 
Beld everywhere, 








Cxuvase children begin to learn their A BO ab 
three years old, and are expected to learn 1,006 
letters in three months, 

THE sea-cucumber—one of the curious jellylike 
bodies that inhabit the ocean—can prectteally 
efface Iteelf when ih danger by squeezing the 
water out of its body, and forcing Iteelf into any 


I igaoe is bullt deep cellar 
owa genius. 1% over a cellar, 
When « cyclone gives indication of ite approach, 
the owner of the house touches a button, and 
the house does the rest—it quickly descends into 
the cellar. When the is over, another 
touch of the button brings the house above the 
earth’s surface. 

Tue Band ts the name given In almost all 
Eastern seaports to tn net, Semen os Se 
water. This street is usually the contre, 
and rureours that are to affect trade 
political conditions fly thick and fast about 
As most of these runtours are unfounded, It is 
habit In the Orient to call a story whose aut 
ticity is doubted a" bunder,” 
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OETLAR “6 Wuar ls your favourite flower?” asked the; Uszr Fatuen: “And I 2’ you expect if I 

FA young ana "T can’t tell ” answered the | consent to lev you have my Jeaghter that 1 will 

cman ready-witted pg man, “Why nodt” Be- | set you up In business and make you rieh }” Mr, 


CrevenTon : “ Do you think it possible to love 
two girls at the sametine!” Dashaway : “Not 
if they kuow It,” 

Morner: “ How did thie ink get all over this 
table!” Small Son: “It ran ont all by Its 
own self as qaick as the bottle upsed.” 

"] ram I'll let my beard grow for a week,”’ 
er “Do you think {t will?” asked 

4 3 woman Is as old as ahe looks, Mr, Gilley,” 
sald Mise Smirk. “Ob, Miss Smirk,” re 


Mr, Gilley, “surely you are an exception to the | gallan 


He: They say, dear, that people who live 
together get in time to look alike.” 
an aga, you must consider my refusal 


“TI cattep Henry back to kies me good-bye,’ 
"Welll” “And he sald: Julia, you kaow I 
gave you the last shilling I had on Satarday 

ib,” 


Tom: "Did Mand tell the truth when 
you asked her her sge?” Dick: “Yeu.” Tom: 
* What did she say?” Dick: "She sald ft was 
none of my business.” 

"You cer look better. You must have 
and had a change.” “ Yes, 
doctor; so I have.” “Where did you go!” 
"T went te another physician.” 

Miss Jonzs: "It seems to me that all the 
nicest men are married,” Mrs. Brown: “ Well, 
dear, they weren't always so nice, you know; 
they’ve only been caught early and tamed.” 

He: "Do you dawnee?"’ She (who has been 
Informed that he is a bore): “N&”’ He: 
“Neither do I, Let's spend the evening juet- 
talking to each other.” 

Tatrim Jota: **Mamma says you area self- 
made man, Uncle John, Are you?” Uncle 
Jehu: “ Yes, Juila, and I’m proud of {t.” Little 
Jalla: “But bey didn’ you use » looking- 
glsss, Uncle John 1” 

Garar Eprron (meditatively); “I wonder if 
it wouldn’t pay for us to start & religious depart- 
ment fn our Sanday edition ’’ Managing Editor : 
“Th might. I've got a scrap-book at home fall 
of Sret-rate jokes about bishops,” 

"I asxED the school teacher tf she wouldn't 
take my life and mould it in her wie and gentle 
hands.” “What did shesay?” ‘She it I 
was proposing to her to say so, and nod undermine 
my Intellect trying te talk shop.” 

Mra. De Praine: “I am so delighted with 
my tT Poaaeares have bronght you o little 
present.” pher (modestly): “I really 
don’t deserve auch a testimonial, madam. Give 
le to that gentleman over there.” Does he 
amt yous” ‘Yes, He does the retouching,” 

‘WiLL someone chase the cow down 
this way?” sald the fuony boarder who wanted 
some milk for his oatmeal ‘' Here, Jane,” said 
the landlady in a tone that was meant to be 


"take the cow down there where 
ry ai apes 


Hx (ae the curtains falls): " dear, I 
bee T wil go Tato the Toby yy Ory 
Rae. 3 
times to stretch your lege, and the last time 
when you came back they seemed real weak. 
am afraid you are stretching them too much,” 
A Lavy of extraordimary plumpness with diffi- 
culty entered a well-filled tramcar. The men 


_ 


cause 1 don’t know the name of the ons you are 
wearing ab this moment.” And they | happy 
6ver after, 

His Honovun: '* The evidence that you called 
this gentleman a donkey is overwhelming. Hadn't 
ou better admit the fact?" Defendant: “ May- 


I had, The I look at the plaintiff's 
face the more probable it seems to me that I did 
cali him a donkey.” 


“Tu looking = mathe. really et for a 
oung man, @ young pretty shopper. 
“Why don't you look in the mirror!”” askea the 
b And she was co fustered that 
he m to sell her four different things that 
she did not want before she knew what she was 
doing. 
penne ener of a breach of case 
counee!l was cro: s-examining the plaintiff when the 
question of the latter’s beauty was introduced. 
* Well, I mast confess; without prejudice, you 
are rather handsome,” remarked counsel, with a 
shade of sarcasm. “I would return the complil- 
ment, afr; bat I am upon my oath,” was the 
cutting reply, 

“Mos? insulting man I ever knew!” ex- 
elaimed the man with the breezy personality. 
“T’m never going to have anything to do with 
him.’ “What has 
"No .”* “What has he been saying behind 
your 1” .“Nothing, Every time I start 
to tell him a fanny story he looks up at the 


"Bea pardon for troubling you, slr, bab may 
I look at your ticket? Thanke. Yon are in the 
wrong seat, This fs for 38, you see, You are in 
39. Just one seat further along, please. ‘That's 
right. Sorry to trouble you, sir, but the gentle- 
man that has the ticket for 39 may come in any 
moment, you know, an¢é——” “Yon are the 
usher, are you not?” ‘' Yes, sir.” " Will you 
please ’ush?” 








Sapleigh : No, I really baven’t any such extrava- 
gaut expectations as that. I’m williyg to take 
her jusv for my board and clother.” 

"Women often show more fortitade than 
men,” remarked the thoughtful msn. ‘They 
are the brave ones, after all.” “ You are righ,” 
anewered Mr. Meekbon, “ perfectly right. Why, 
I once knew a woman who stood up in a debate 
and told Henrietta she was mistaken |” 

Forp Wire: “ You can’ prove that two and 
two make five.” Loving Husband: “ Bavsily, 
You say it only takes you two minutes to do 
your hair, don’t you?” Fond Wife: “ Yes.” 
Loving Husband : ‘ And two minutes to drees) ’ 
Fond Wife: “Yes.” Loving Husband : '' Well, 
that’s five hours, fen’t in?” 

Magistrate: “So the prisoner bit you on the 
head witha brick ?” M Ginty: “ Yis, yer worahfp,”’ 
Magistrate: “ Bat it seems he didn’t quite kil 
you, anyway.’ MGinty: “No, bad luck to 
him ; but it’s wishin’ be had Oi do be.” Magis- 
trate: ‘Why do you wish that!” M’Gioty: 
“Shore, then Ol would have seen the echoundre!l 
hanged for murther ?” 

Mes. Jiwson : ‘‘ My dear, we must go to the 
seaside, and the mountains and the springs.” 


| Mr, Jimaon: “ Woe are comfortable enongh here 
he been saying to you!” | athome.” Mrs. Jimson: " Yee, we are now, but 


you men are so thort-sighted. Just think how 
uncomfortable we will be In the fall, when 
people come back and begin to tell where they've 
been.” 


“Onantey, dear,” sald Young Mre, Torkins, 
"politicians are real unselfish people, aren’t 
they!’ “They don’t enjoy any such reputa- 
tion.” “Then they are misunderstood. I never 
saw avything like the way one side gets up and 
warns the other that it is making a mistake in its 
candidate and ite platform instead of letting tb 


| rash on to disaster and defeat. It is positively 
no ” 





They have been Awarded 


You wish the BestP certainly. Then use 


CALVERT’S 


CARBOLIC PREPARATIONS 


THE BEST DISINFECTANTS, 
THE BEST SOAPS, ? 
THE BEST DENTIFRICES, 


AND 


“THE BEST OINTMENT. 





and Diplomas for Superior Excellence, and should be used 
In every Household to prevent Infectious Diseases. 


Can be obtained at Chemists, Grocers, Stores, ae. 










100 Gold and Siivar Medals 
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BOCIETY. 


Taz military household of the Tear ts com-| 


poeed of $8 officers of various ranks, 77:0f whom 
belong to the Army and 15 to the Navy, 

Tru Tear of All.the Russias hae a “ repeater ” 
watel, worth four thousand rogbles, of which 


he fa very fond and which always eccompanies' 


bia. 

THe wedding present of the Emperor and 
Empress of Rusela to the new Queen of Sorvia fs 
a necklace and tlara of diamonds and emeralds, 
valued at £20 000, 

A suaGEstION has been made that the tem- 


teway at Dublin at which Qacen 


porary ge 
Victoria received the clty Keys from the Lord 
Mayor and Corporation should be erocted per- 
manently in stone as a memorial of an historic 
event, .. 

Peruromen beds are now the vage, A cotton 
pad, scented according to Individual taste, is 


uced beneath the ander shest. The ccum-, 


pant’ of the bed, ff he has a strong Imagina 
mey dream that he is restiog on ao bed 
flowers, 

Tax Qacen of Siam haz s remarkable thimble, 
which waa given to her by her husband. It is 
made of gold, in the form of a lotus bad, and is 
thickly stadded with diamonds, which ars 
arranged to form her name and the date of her 
marriage, The form of the gift wae perticularly 
appropriate, since the lotgs is the royal flower, 

A cams in memory of the late Dake of 
Goburg ts to be placed on the hill of Craigan 
Gowan, which overshadows Baimoral Caetle. It 


will be altuated near to the cairns of the Prince) 


Consort and the Grand Duchess Alice. Daring 
the recent visit of Countess Féodore Gleichen to 
Osborne she received a commission from the 


Queen te execute a bust.of Dake Alfred, which) 


is to be placed in the Frogmore mausoleum ; and 

a statue of him will be erected by Her Mogesty 

ae nave of- 6s, George’s Chapel, Windsor 
tle. 

Tux Qaesn of Roumanta will probably pay a 
titlef visit to Hogland this month, in which case 
ahe Is to spend a comple of days at Balmoral with 
the Queen. Some years ego Queen Eifzabeth 
came to England for a short timie daring the 
extamnp, and wenton 4 tour thromgh Scotland, 
daring which she went to Balmoral on a visit to 
the Queen, who decorated Her Majesty with 
the First Claes of the Royal O-der.of Victoria 
and Albert, which is very rarely bestowed, 
There have been onlytwo sats quent creations In 
the Firat Ciace: the Empress of Raseia and the 
Duchess of York. 


Av Balmoral everything is left in as wild a 
shate of nature as posaibie, and only the croppings 
of the hedges sre attended to and the ruta fn the 
conds filed. There is nothing Her Majesty more 
delights in than her wild ferns, No attempt at 
eultivation has ever been allowed, and no one fs 
keener than the Queen at detecting where the 
forester bas been too busy. She would rather 
lose her best exotic in Windsor gardens than 
part with a taft of heather within the policies of 
Balmoral. 

Tux Princess of Wales bas a weakness for 
dimple lowers. She haan great distaste for the 
fforist’s hnge bouqnets, and respecting this, the 
efmplesb and most unasseumfiog foral tributes 
are always presented to her, even at the grandest 
functions. Her favourite flower is recognised aw 
the lily of the vailey, and beds and hothouse: at 
Sandringham are well supplied with these frag- 
rant blossonss. 

Tas Emperor William ts to have a meeting 
with the Queen at Friedrichehof, the eeat of the 
Hmpress Frederick on the Taunus Hille, ff Her 
Msjcety goes to Germany. If, however, the 


@ssen does not find ft necessary to undertake’ 


the expedition she Emperor might pay a private 
Welt to Her Majesty at Balmoral accompanied 
by the Crown Prince, The Emperor will not 
pass through London, but is to arrive at. Aber- 
} og from Kie), ib the Imperial yachs Hohensolt 
fern, and he will return to Germany by the same 
route, 
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Brita makes 300 million yards of Mnen 6 
year. 

Over 600,000 poands of tea ts consumed In 
Bogtand dally. 

Tuexk ate eighty-five chaplains in the 
Army — sixty-six Oanrch of Eogland, twelve 
Roman Catholle, and seven Presbyterian. 

Sraur has only 11,500 miles of rallway, while 
hea of about..the — be cy Pho 36,000. 

tranaports annually 16,000,000 passengers 
ed 6.000.000 tons of minerals and merchan- 
digs; France 400,000,000 passengers and 
110,000,000 tons of goods, 

Curnarmaen are, on the whole, the longest, 
and medical men the shortest, livers, A well- 
known authority gives the following conclusions 
on the subject: -The average of clergyman Is 
sixty-five ; of ments aixty-two; clerks and 
farmers, alxty-one ; tary men, fifty-nine ; 
lawyere, fifty-eight ; artists, sixty-seven ; medi- 
cal men, fifty-six, 





GEMS. 


Guanes opportunities’ make us’ known to 
others,:and still more ‘to ourselves, 

You cannos dream yourself into a character ; 
you must hammer and forge yourself one, 


Love-is the wondrous angel of life that rolls 
away all the stones of sorrow and seffeisg 
from the pathway of duty. ; 

Te: tekes a lifetime of to teach us 
that werare our own bestfriend; that we are 
our own worst enemy we’ bever learn. 

Discomrant is the wanb of self-reliance; ib 
fs infirniity Of will. Regret calamities If you 
can thereby help the sufferer; if not, attend 


your own work and siready the evil begins | juxurlo 


to be repaired, 


A coop conscience Is to the eoul what health 
is to the body. It preserves a constant eae 
and serenity within as, and more than counter- 
vails all the calamities and afiiictions which can 
possibly befall us, 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Porato Sovr with Mrixcz —Pat one pound of 
good mince in a pot with ten breakfast cupfule 


‘of cold water. When ft comes to the boll add a 


emall tarnlp, a go0d-siaad carrov, two onions, and 
eg eeomemnipy aggerecge ahalf, Then ge bg 
® quarter of a stone potatoes, psre cub 
shes tans tones, GaR them, and let all boll for 
three-quarters of an hour longer, Ohop upa 
Mttle parsley, add salt and , and your soup 
is ready. ‘This is a port o> petagh ar plea 
an economical and comfortable dinner, having 
the meat with all te jalces through the soup. 


_ Appts Mzgincvx Pm—Cook three pints of 
Greentngs or other good cooking apples with one 
w 


small cupfal of water, done the 
juice and half the grated of a lemon, one 
tablespoonfal of butter, two-thirds of a cup- 


falof sugar. Sxand away to cool, add then the 
beaten yolks of three eggs, and pour [nto a deep 
ple-pan lined with rich pastry, and bake. When 
done, cover with the beaten whites of the eggs 
sweetened with powdered ar, aad brown 
slightly In the oven. No that will not 
resdily cook to a aofs pulp on top of the stove 
should be put {nto any made dish. The besb of 
all apple-ples is made of uncooked apples cut 
into elghths, then sprickled well with . 


dusted with alleplce—the best of al Gavourings 
for app!e-pies- y dotted with butter, | 
Ts fa woll to mix @ iotle four with the Hy 
the appes are very jafey, 





MISCELLANEOUS. 


Buixp MAN's BUYE was played fo Fraties 1,061 

ALt loaves made by the early Christian : bakers 
Were stamped with # cross, 

Tue first blacking made was compounded of 
lampbiack ‘and rotten eggs, 

Ty Ham ‘ere ‘taxed 3 th 
wird itnediea 

Wirnovt the process of evaporation ther 
would be no verdure or animal life upon the 


Kenosewe was fire used for lighting aM 
in 1826, Before that nothing but Yenstable-cll 
was burnt fn lampe. 

THz first lift was made ab Schoenbruna, then 
the summer residence of the Austrian Euperor, 
in 1760, It was called the eae Sts. 

THE word “ sterling” {s " Easterling.” 
The purity of the metal by the Eastern 
Garmans was famousin the twelfth and thirteenth 
centuries, ' 

Frowszs bloom all the year round in the San‘. 
wich Ieiands. It is, therefore, believed that that 
country, rather than Japan, deserves the title of 
the “Flowery Kingdom.” 

Iz a spray of liquid air ts ‘to ‘the skic 
the part iafrosen as hard’as ice; but In a few 
minutes ciroulation fetarne “without injury to 
the tissue, providing the part fe nob at some 


extremity, ) 

Every: horee In. the Hogilsh army is num. 
bered, and has a Hetle-history keps for it. Th: 
namber is branded on: the animal's feet~—the 
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abs FURS. ABN REE ere 


( HOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


A. H.—We do not know ‘ote any such home, 
hos tas Shalbedilinten, tt helboes 
a. B—There fa nothing to prevent your going 
abroad. 


“AF. Pn | Ryle aye re novensary 


ara iter or cute of any good 


ve ae | vhs 
It i 4 bute not necesaary to 
ppvios » & tor, oy m 
sierra te te fous terial whether the Proof 
bal or @ocuraentary 
trans. —You can gels the particulars is any work os 
tho surject at the nesrost lib 
Fearx.—You had better pat a solicitor as it 
giatly depends ou the ctroumatancce. 


H. &—The matter, if laid before the authorities, 
apes doubt be treated confidentially. 


P,—Shamo: , the hide 
of the ahaa, Bar the dash aida of sbeapenthe. 


‘Bess,—-Por cleansing a beth or painted tollet ware use 
sty of al turpentine on « plece of dry, clean flannel. 
onkred.—You ear! make s will leaving“them each 
#ost you wish. Get two reliable witnesses to afgn it, 
© Ovnjous.~-Blacksuatths’ | are 
skin tanned witn: alam, - wisn readers 





NTERESTED.—The miltary role is that. five 5 da ne 
Bamber o of an entrenched enemy are required to dialod 


‘IxpigNast. —Deductions cannot be made for 
breakages unless the servant is et 


* Arnos. —We are rorry we do not know any such 
ax desoribe. You-chould sppty to one the 
book publishers. 


me of 
Latur —Brush ple-crust ovdr With the White ot 
org before putting the fruit int Jt will keep tb 
becoming “ soggy.” f f . 
» Loaner 
wi earn 
fhstoad profers los fing. 
“FB. @.—Wal finally incorporated with 
ot Jand, tn 1586; witer that the quartering ob 
@happear: SE a 


xaos a Lees 


Groner. —atbe ate the Birittah Th 


er oe water te’ 
ng siuine tha Doke’s son Edward. born 


Bane Wena Sue Thapar 
peng dad A al +4 in which you zinse 
ave erg will not Bot need 
_PrrtanBibg inlet or “ipat upon the 
cisetestoa nat 
of the aon sipiy sete bg pot when they are 
upon 4 shelf. 
18; R—There te no valve whaterey tn 


Praha with te lg, “a” or mt” shaped le hes 


8. = nmammor ge, Sed 





 Dona.—BDieekheads may be remover. by pressure. 

Pct oa epee sharp. | 

ae i wash the part 
‘ the fingers, 

ald be ewept with a 

it needs to be cleaned as 

water and « soft 


well aie ca 
disturb 


hot water or soap, which might 


ype tn receive bere Ay invitations are 
to send a present of some kind, 


this 
mot by Th bow: | 
te Sra uh Gitiieotons ey 


at the oeremon 
for ever te. ls 


bi rg —Milk or creara that very al 
Saar Gaeent! Sea 
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HIDDEN THINGS, 
Is the heart of the stone 
statue Is hi 


shown 
From the heart of the stone, 
., To the soulpter alone, — 
That is worth the confiding ; 
In the heart of the stone 
The statue is hiding. 


A romance is in waiting : 
Til the anmmer wind biews 


Sheehy Ota, and ee 
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In the end quite as surely ; 
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a+ A. A, -B- Mi—No}y-tt-you reside within -the-lmtts-et 


tai delivery you would be unable to obtain yerr 


} ie ters in the manner you wish. You must know we 
} cannot answer queries ‘‘ next week” as you requ eat ~ 


it always takes a week or two for answers to cuestions 
to appear. Thank you for kind remarks about tho 
ae Heapge. We are pleased you think so well 


Usnarpy.—It ta quite impossible to cure anyone of 
druvkenxees without their own consent, the crave curs 
which we give recipe for has # very stropg taste, which 
could not possibly be disguised by any admixtore af 

mid ; it is obtained by soaking pennyworth of quassfn 

tn pint of vinegar for twenty-four hours; the dore 
of liquid i a teaspoonful in water two or three 


we daly; tt ts intensely bitter, but an excellent 


F. P.—One gallon of turpentine, one querter of a 
pound of parefia, Melt togecher by placing a veasel in 
& pot of hot water, in which the mixture should be kept 
after it 1s removed from the stovo,to prevent its harden- 
ing while being used. Apply with a soft mop length- 
wise of the boards over the entire floor. This forme a 
thin liquid conting, which dries quickly, but which 
should stand for several bours before finishing, which 
is done by using an ordinary floor-polisher freely. 


Manorry,— Boiled ge are lighter when boiled 
in a cloth and allowed plenty of room to swell The 

ding begs should be made el firm mat vial, tapering 

wim top to bottom with rounded corners; fel! the 
seams which should be on the outside when in ase, and 
sew @ tape securely to the seam abont three inches 
from the top. Before naing, wring the beg out of hot 
water, hy’ « the tuside well, then pour in the pudding, 
stirring thoronghly just before pouring it in: tio 
pabaively, leaving room for it to swell, and place in « 
kettle with a saucer at the hottem to prevent burning. 
Cover with boiling water, ead bail constantly unti! the 
puddivg fadone. Tarn the padding several times ond 
add more boiling water {f necessary. 


Uory Docktme—A woman may be very attractive 
without being at all beautiful. Some of the most gifted 
and aimfred women of the world have been really 
plain. But they had intelligence, grace, good humour 
above all tact. Senaible men often vapess { lain women 
for love, because they are entertaining aw bie and true- 
hearted. Besuty may be cultivated by cultivating tle 
mind and the heart The inner nature Is indicated fh 
the face tu 2 very striking subtle way. Mental quald- 
ties mould the features and determine the exprersten. 
Grace is a great adjunct to beauty. Mere plysiad 
beauty, ewpectally that of the face, soon vanishes ; while 
— of the mind and heart continue te the close 


Mitiy.—Take 4 stale sponge- ie, and out {¢ ints 
} Cuver with a thin layer of suy kind of jan, aud 
y them at the bottom of a sy dub Then o@4 3 
quarter of a pound of ratafias and quarter of a pound of 
ma*arooms, spread with jam, and covey all over with 
sponge-cakes. Next mix three gleases of cherry, one 
and a half of brandy, one of ram, and one of neyea, 
and pour over the cakés, and lot them stand until well 
soaked through. Make ‘a custard of one pint of milk, 
four eggs, sweetened and fisvoured to taste, and pork 
over he triste Lae dty = of gt ae ee 
m-Juioce, and 6 ree whip thorongbly, av 
ple iingh o on the trifle of tbe cream may be 
coloured pink ff liked. Biartoh Port cat some almonds 
and decorate the trifie with them, Ingredients: & 
atale sponge-cake, fam, quarter of « pound of ratafias, a 
of a pound of macaroons, three glasses of aberry., 
oné and a of brandy, one of rum, ons of noycan, 
For the onustard : One pint of milk, four eggs, ge, SURO, 
lemon-jnice, and sherry, one pint of cream, 
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Tae Lowpeow Rxsnen oan be sent to any part ef he 
we free, pe eam og Woekly ; or "Guan 


0: Th 
=| 5 "the bo A Sty Part ioctadins * Goris + Bip mS 
Right Shillings and Mghpenes, 9 post-free. 








Am Bact Nyxsrrs, Parts and — umes aro fa 
print, and may be had of any Booksell 


NOTICH:+Part. 474 t& Now Ready, price Sixpence, 
post free Hightpencw. Also Vol LAXIL., bound is 
cloth, 4s, 64. 

Tax INDEX to Vou. LEXIIL i now Ready; Price 
One Penny, post-tree, Thres-alipence. 

Act. Lerrens £0 se Abon.xeeeD TO THE Fprt0r 
eG 2 Lowpow Rushden, 26, Catherine Street, Strand, 


e*e Wo cannot undertake to return rejected manu- 
sorivts. . 





pi CURES DYSPEPSIA, HYSTERIA, NERVOUS COMPLAINT 8, 
i SHILEKING BOTKTLES. 
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| My Husband finds YI-COCOA NOURISHING and SUSTAINING.” 


Mrs. A. E. CRANE, 10, Shines Piewiie Richmoad Road, Cambridge. 

‘Will you allow me the pleasure of adding my testimonia! to others you have received respecting 
¢ the value of your Vi-Cocoa, not only as a very pleasant drink, but as an aid to digestion? I have 
» suffered teribly fom or estion as long as I can remember—~in fact, I believe, all my life, until I began 
> to take Dr. jLocon thugs years ago. I have used it constantly ever since, and now I don't 

a what inci gestion is. I think this is marvellous, as I have tried everything, but nothing did me 


: 78 * My baby is now seven months old, and I have brought him up ovacage ig 3 the breast, and a 
¢ stronger, healthier child you could scarcely find. He is really no ‘trouble I attribute to your 

; pts econ which is very nourishing. You can make what use you like of this, =! I am sure that if on) 
mothers knew the value of your Vi-Cocoa to themselves and their babies they would ma A 

heir chief beverage instead of ale, stout, &c., and we should soon see a great improvement in our t 
I always recommend it to every one whenever I get a chance, as it is not a a but, what is very 
—— to us working men’s wives, it is cheap as well My husband also $ it very nourishing 
sustainiog.” 
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** Undoubted Purity and Strength.’ ‘Medical ‘Mag? “In the front a ary really valuable foods.” —Lancet. 


<i eket ida cesttenacesntlteh datcttettitciiaerttaianichtcibitis sisi taleielanata etc iae Aaae 
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Favoured by the Homes and Hospitals of Great Britain. Dainty Sample Tix Free to any address. 
2 Address: Dr.-TIBBLES' YI-COCOA, Ltd., 60, Bunhill Row, London, E.C. 


DAINTY SAMPLE FREE. 
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COLLIS BROWNE'S 


CHLORODYNE 


QOUGHE, GOLDS, IABRH@ YSENTERY, ¢(\HOLERA, 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. |D GENBRAL meh ie that ft AGTS as + 


CHARM, one dose 
COLLI® BROWNE'S GHLORODYNE iso liquid medicine | Gru noy ; 
N, Army Medical Stati, Galoutta, states TWO DOES COMPLEEALY 
Seas ee Sears en oes Sm | oma ar Sst 
Dis COLLIS BROWNE'S GHLORODYNE.— Vice-Chaneel or Sir D*’ s d. COLLIS BROWNZ’S CHLORODYNE rapidly outs short 
the INVENTOR vat GHLORODEN that the whole story of, the EPILEPSY, eaponris’ COLIC, 


was deliberately un ho regretted Ls HYSTERIA. 
pomnnes wd my “9 Times, July 18th, oo” eS ae Th tne Sie 
D*. 2.5 a. + BRowane Pag yy the TRUE atti GAUTION the DME to fw og : 
MEEUMATION. = » sone tl TDA DA BMAREYO% ai Chemica, Wd) a & wi 
London: Published by the Proprieter at 26, Catherine Street, Strand, and printed by Woopraut and Kinoze, Long Acre. 
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